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It is caninionI]> laid, that the life of a gtiod mila 
B best read in bis works ; which eau scarce failiore- 
-xire a peculiar tincture from his (emper, mannerB, 
and habits: the distinguishing charaot- of liis mind, 
bis ruling paasiioii, at least, will ther appear undis- 
guised. But howeyer just this observation maybe, 
■and although we might safely rest Mr. Thomson's 
fame, as a good man, ns well as a man of genius, on 
this sole foofiog ; yet ,he dcwre whic!i the public al- 
ways showof being more particularlyar 



the hhtt>iy 



otigiit not 



disappointed ; as it proceeds not from 

V, but chiefly from affection and gratitude, (o those 

by whom they hare been entertained and instructed. 

To give some account of a deceased friend is often 
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a piece of justice lilien'ise, ivhich ought uot (o be re- 
fused to his memory ; (o prevent or efface the imper- 
linenlfictions which officious biographers are so apt 
to cnllect and propagate. And we may add, iJiat the 
circumslancea of an outhor'a hfe will soiaelimea 
Ihraw the best light upon hie writings ; instances 
whereof we shall meet with in the following pages. 

Mr. Tliomsoa was Imra at Ednani, in the shire of 
Eoxbui^h, on theelerenlh of September, in the year 
] 700. His father, minister of thatplace, was but lillle 
known beyond the narrow circle of hlsco-presbyters, 
and to a few gentlemen in the neighbourhood ; but 
highly respetted by them, for his piety, and his dili- 
gence in the pastoral doty : as appeared afterwards, 
iu their kind offices to his widow and orphan family. 

Thp Reverend Messrs. Riccarton and Guslhart par- 
ticularly took a most affectionate and friendly part in 
all their concerns. The former, a man of uncommon 
penetration and good taste, had yery early diseorer- 
ed, through the rudeness of young Thomson's puerile 
essays, afund of genius well deserving culture and 
encouragement. He undertook, therefore, with the 
father's apiuDbation, the chief direction of hig stu- 
dies, furnished him with the proper books, corrected 
his performances ; and was daily rewarded with the 
pleasure of seeing hia labour so happily employed. 

Tlie other reverend gentleman, Mr, Gusthart, who 
is still living (nS2), one of the ministers of Edin- 
burgh, and senior of the Chapel Royal, was no less 
serviceable to Mrs. Thomson in the management of 
her little affairs; which, after the decease of her hus- 



MK. JAMES rROMSOK. ° 

band, burdened as she nas with a family of nine 
fiuldven, required the prudent eounsela and nssiai- 
ancp of that faithful and generous friend. 

Sir WillisBi Bennet likewise, well known for liis 
gay humour and ready poetical wit, was highly de- 
lighted with oui- young poet, and used lo invite lii.n 
to pass the sumnier-viication at his country-seat: a 
iceneoflifewhich Mr. Thomson always cemenibercii 

that time, either to entertain Sir William and Mr. 
Riccarton, or for his own amusement, he destroyed 
every new-year's day ; committing liie litrte pieces iii 
the flames, m their due order ; and crowning the so- 
lemnity with a copy of verses, in which were humor- 
oualy reciled the several grounds of their condeni-, 

After the usual course of school cducalion, under 
an able master at Jedhurgh, Mr. TIiomROO was sent 
to the university of Edinburgh. But in the secoHd 
year of his admission, his studies were for some time 
Interrupted by the death of his father ; who was car- 
ried off so suddenly, that it was not possible for Mr 
Thomson, with all the diligence he coidd use, to 
receive his last blesahig. This affected him to an un- 
common degree ; and his relations still remember 
some estraordinafy instances of his grief and filial 
dulyon that occasion. 

Mrs. Thomson, whose maiden name was Hnme, 
and who was co-heiress of a small estate in the coun- 
try, did not sink under this misfortune. She consuUed 
the friend, Mr. GuBthart : and having, by his advice. 
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mortga{;cd her moiety of the farm, repaired with hel 
faintly to Edinburgh ; where she lived in a decent fru- 
gal manner, till her favourite son had not onij finish- 
ed hifi academical conrse, but was even diatingiiished 
and patronised as a. man of genius. She was, herself, 
a person of uncommon natural endowmenla ; posspsa- 
ed of every social and domestic virtue ; with an ima- 
gination, for vivacity and warmth, scarce inferior Jo 
her son's and which raised her devotional esertlses 
to a pitch bordering on enthusiasm. 

But whatever advantage Mr, Thomson might de- 
rive from the complenion of his parent, it is certain 
be owed much to a religious education ; and that his 
early acquaintance with the sacred wiitings contri- 
buted greatly to that sublime, by which hia works will 
be for ever distingoished. In bis first pieces, the Sea- 
ions, we see him at once assume the majestic free- 
dom of an Eastorn writer i seizmg the grand images 
as they rise, clothing them in his own espreasive lan- 
guage, and preserving, throughout, the grace, tlie 
variety, and the dignity, which belong to a just com- 
position i unhurt by the stiffncBB of formal method. 

About tbis time, the study of poetry was beconie 
general in Scotland, the best English authors being 
universally read, and imilations of them attempted. 
Addison had lately displayed thebeautiesofMilton's 
immortal work ; and his remarks on it, together with 
Mr. Pope's celebrated Essay, had opened the way to 
on acquaintance with the best poets and critics. 

But the most learned critic is not always the best 
judge of poetry; taste being a gift of nature, thf 
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VRnt of wliich Aristotle and Bossu caunot supplj' , nor 
even the studj oftlie best originals; when the reader's 

those of the poet ; and this happened to ba the tase 

few of Mr. Thomson's first essays had fallen. Same 
iDBCcuraciet of style, and those lunurlances vhich a 
young writer can hardlynvoid, lay open to their ca- 
vils Bud censure : so far, indeed, they might b« com- 
petent judges ; but the fire and entliustasm of the 
poet had entirely escaped tbeirnotice. Mr. Thomson, 
howerer, conscious of his onn strength, was not dis- 
couraged by this treatment; especi<dly as he had 
some friends on whose judgment he could belter rely, 
and who thought very difibrently of his performances. 
Only from that time, he began to turn his views to- 
wards Londim ; where works of genius ma; always 
expect a candid reception and due encouragement ; 
and an accident soon aHer entirely determined bim 
to try his fortune there. 

The divinity chair at Edinburgh was then filled by 
the reverend and learned Mr. Hamilton; a gentleman 
universally respected and beloved ; and who had par- 
ticularly endeared himself to (he young divines under 
his care, by his kind offices, his candour, and affabi- 
lity^ Our author hod attended his lectures for about 
s year, when there was prescribed to him, for the 
subject of an exercise, a psalm, in which the power 
and majesty of God are celebrated. Of this psnim he 
gave a paraphrsse and illustration, as the nature of 
the exercise acquired j but in a style so highly poeti- 
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ca! as surpriaed the whole audience. Mr. Hamilfoni 
as his custom was, complimented tlii> orator upon his 
performance, anil pointed out to tlie students Ihe 
most masterly striking parts of it ; but at last, turn 
Ing to Mr. Thomson, he told him, smiling, that if h( 
Ihonght of being useful to the minisliy, ho mustkeer 
a stricter rein upon his imagination, and expreai 
himself in language more intelligible to an ordinarj 
congregation. 

ThisgaveMr.Thomsontounderatand, that his ei- 
pedations from the study of theology might beverj 
precarious ; even though the church liad been more 
his free choice than probably it was. So that hal- 
ing, soon after, received some encouragement from 
a lady of quality, a friend of his mother's, then in 
London, he quickly prepared himself for his jonmey. 
And although this encouragement ended in nothing 
heneGcial, it serred for the pretext, to cover the im- 
prudence of committing himself to the wide world, 
mifriended, and nnpatronised, and with the slender 
Hock of money he was. (hen possessed of. 

Eut his merit did not long he concealed. Mr 
Forbes, afterwards lord president of the session, then 
attending the service of parliament, having seen a 
specimen of Mr. Thomson's poetry in Scotland, re- 
ceived him very kindly, and recotnmended him to 
some of his friends; particularly lo Mr Aikman, who 
lived in great intimacy with many persons of distin- 
guished rank and worth. This gentleman, from a con- 
noisseur in painting, was become a professed painter- 
and his taste being no less just and delicate in the 
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Kiiidi-cdarl of descriptiTe poctrj, Ihiiniohis owii, no 
wonder lliat he soon conceived a friendship for our 
author. What a warm relurii he met with, and liow 
Mr. Thomson was affeded by his friend's premature 
death, appeara in the copy of verses which he wruu 
on that ocCKEiou. 

In the mean time,fciir author's reception, wherevei 
he was mtroduced, emboldened him to risk (he puijii 
cation of hia Winter ! in which, as himself was a mere 
novice in snch matters, he vaa Uindry assisted by Mr. 
Mallet, then private Inlor to his grace the Duke o( 
Montrose, and his brother the Lord George Graham, 
so well k'nown afterwards as an able and gallant sea. 
officer. To Mr. Mallet he likewise owed his first ac- 
quaintance with several of the wits of that time; an 
exact information of (heir characters, personal and 
poetical, and how (hey stood affected to each other. 

The poem of Winter, published in March nZB, 
was no sooner read than universally admired; those 
only excepted who had not been used to feel, or To 
look for, any thing in poetry, beyond a point of safi. 
rical or epigramroatie wit, a smart antithesis richly 
trimmed with rhyme, or the softness of an elegiac 
complaint. To such, his manly classical spirit could 
not easily recommend itself; tilt after a more atten- 
tive perusal they had got the better of their prejudi 
cea, and either acquired or affected a truer (aste. A 
few others stood aloof, roerely because they had long 
before Rsed the arUcles of their poetical creed, and 
resigned themselves to an absolute despair of ever 
seeing any thing new and original. These were some- 
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what roortilled to find (heir noUona disturbed by the 
appearance of a poet who seemed to owe nothing 
but to nature and his own geniua. But in a short 
lime, the applause became unanimous; everyone 
wondering how so many pictures, and piJlares so 
familiar, BhouldhaTe moved fhem but faintly to what 
they felt In his deseriplioiis. His digreEsions too, the 
OTerflowings of a tender, benevolent heart, charmed 
Ihe reader no Iabb; leaving him in doubt, whether he 
should more admire the poet, or love (he man. 

From that time, Mr. Thomson's anjuaintance was 
courted by aU men of taste ; and several ladies of 
high rank and distinction became his declared pa- 
tronesses: the CoimtesBOf Hartford, Miss Dfeliii- 
court, afterwards Viscountess PcimroBe, Mrs, Stan- 
ley, and others. But the chief happiness which his 
Winter procored him was, that it brought him ac- 
quainted with Dr. Rundle, afterwards Lord Bishop of 
Derry : who, upon conversing with Mr, Thomson, 
and finding in him qualities greater still, and of more 
value, than those of a poet, received him into his in- 
timate confidence and friendship ; promoted his cha- 
racter every where; introduced, him to his great 
friend the Lord ChanceUor Talbot J and, some years 
after, when the oldest edn of that nobleman was to 
make his tour of travelling, recommended Mr. Thom- 
son as a proper companion for him. His atfeclion 
and gratitude to Dr. Rundle, and his mdignalion at 
the treatment that worthy prelate had met with, are 
finely expressed in his poem to the memory ofLord 
Talbot. The true cause of tliat undeserved treatment 
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1! been secreted from the public, as well as the dark 
lantcuvrcs that were employeii; but Mr. Thorn an ji, 
ho had access lo the best information, places it lu 



Meanwhile, our poet's chief care had been, in re- 
turn for the pnblic favour, to finish the plan which 
their wishes laid out for him ; and the espeelalions 
which his Winter had raised, were fully satisfied y 
the succesBite publication of the other Seasons: ol 
Summer, in the year 1727 , of Spring, in Ihe be^n- 
ning-of the following year; and of Autumn, in sr 
nuarto edition of his works, printed in 1730. 

In (hat edition, the Seasons are placed in their an 
lural order; and crowned with (hat inimitable Hymn, 
in which we view them in their beautiful succession, 

and Goodness. Iniraitition of the Hebrew bard al! 
nature is called forth to do homige to the Creator, 

Hud praise. 

Besides these, and his tragedy of Sophonisha, 
wfitlen and acted with ippHi se n the year 1729, 
Mr. Thomson hadm 1727, published his poemlo the 
memory of Sir Isaac Newton, then lately deceased ; 
containing a deserved encomium of that ineompara- 
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l)ie text of bis pTiiloEophiciil dialogacs, H Jfetttmtinn- 
isaio per le dame : Ihis was in part owing to Ihe as- 
aislance he had of his friend Mr. Gray, a genflemiiii 
well versed in the Newtonian plii!oeoph;,nho, on tiiat 
occasion, gKTB him a very exact, though general, bI>- 
Btractof its principles. 

That sama year, (he resentment of our merclianis, 
for the interruptiim of their trade by the^Spaniards in 
America, ruiming very high, Mr. Thomson zedlously 
look part in it ; and wrote his poem Britannia, to 
louse the nation to revenge. And atlhough this pitrr 
is (he less read that its siibjecl was but accidental and 
temporary, the spirited generous sentiments lliat en. 
rich it, can never be out of season : they will at least 
remain a monument of thai love of his country, thai 
devotion to thepuhlic, which he is ever inculcating iss 
the perfection of virtue, anil which none ever feh 

Our author's poetical studies were now tohe inter- 
rupted, or rather improved, by his attendance on the 
honourable Mr. Charles Talbot in iiis travels. Ade- 
lightful task indeed ! endowed as that young noble- 
man was by nature, and accomplished by the care 
and example of the best of fathers, in whatever could 
adorohumauity; graceful of person, elegant in man- 
ners and address ; pious, humane, generous, with an 

With this amiable companion and friend, Mr. 
Thomson vi died most of the courts and capitalcities 
ofEurope; and returned with his views greatly en- 
larged ; not of eiletior nature only, and the iiorlis of 
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art, bill of humHii life and mannerB, of llie consliitt- 
tion and policyof the several states, their conneiione, 
and their religious iostitii^ons. How particular and 
judicioas hia obaei^ations were, we see in his poem of 
Liberty, begun soon after his return to England. We 
see, at the same time, to what a high pitch his love of 
bis country was raised, by the comparisons ho had 
all along been malting of our happy well-|»iBed go- 
vernment with those of other nations. To inspire bis 
fellow-subjecis with the like senliments, and to show 
them Ijy what means the precious freedom we enjoy 
may be preserved, and how it may be abused or lost, 
he employed two years of his life in composing thai 
noble work : upon which, conscious of the importance 
and dignity of the subject, he valued himself more 
(hnn upon all his other writings. 

While Mr. Thomson was wnling his first part of 
i.iiwrty, he received a severe shock, by the death of 
his noble friend and fellow-traveller ; which was soon 
followed by another that was severer slill, and of 
more general concern; the death of Lord Talbot him- 
self; which Mr. Thomson so pathetically and sojustly 
laments in the poem dedicated to hia memory. In him 
•he nation saw itself deprived of an uncorrupted pa- 
;riot, the faithful guardian of their ri^ts, on wliosB 
wisdom and integrity they had founded Iheir hopes 
of lelief fVora many tedious vesations; and Mr, 
Thomson, besides his share in the general mourning, 
had to bear all the affliction which a heart lilie his 
coiiH feel, for the peiSon whom, of all mankind, he 
most revered and love. . At the same time, he found 
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hiinself, from an ettEy competency, reduced to a state 
of precarious dependence, in which he passed the re- 
mainder of his life ; escepliog only the two last years 
of it, during which he enjoyed die place of surTeyor- 
gfloeral of the Leeward islands, procured for him Ly 
tlie generous friendship of Lord LyIIIeton. 

Immedifttely upon his return to England with Mr. 
Tallwt, (lie chancellor had made him his Eeeretaryof 
briefs ;a place or Utile attendance, suiting his retired 
rindolentway of hfe, and equal to all his wants. This 
place fell wiili his patron ( and aJthough the noble 
lord who succeeded to Lord Talhot m office, kept it 
vacant for some time, probably till Mr. Thomson 
should apply for il, he wns so dispirited, and so list- 
less to every concern' of that kind, that he never took 
onestepintheaiT^r: a neglect which his best friends 
greatly blamed in him. 

Yet could not his genius be depressed, or his tem- 
per hurt, by this reverse of fortune. He resuihed, 
with lime, his usual cheerfulness, and never abated 
one article in his way of living^ which, though sim- 
ple, was genial and elegant. The profits arising from 
bis works were not inconsiderable ; his tragedy ol 
As'amemnon, acted in I73S, j'ielded a good sum : 
Mr. Millar was always at hand, to answer, or even to 
prevent, his demands ; and lie had a friend or two be- 
tides^ whose hean8,he knew, were not contracted by 
the ample fortunes they had acquired; who would, of 
themselves, Interpose, if they saw any occasion for it. 

But his chief dependence, during this long inter- 
val, was on the protection and bounty of his royal 
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highness Frederic Printe of Wales ; who, upon the 
recommendafion of Lord Lyftelfoii, tlien bis clilef 
favourite, settled on hira a handsome allowance. And 
afterwards, when he was introduced to his royal 
highness, thal.eicellent prince, who Iruly was what 
Mr. "niomson paints him, the friend of mankind and 
of merit, received him very graciously, and ever after 
honoured him with many marks of particular favoui 
and confidence. A.eircamstttnce, which does equal 
honour to the patron and the poet, ought not here ID 
be omitted ; that my lord Lylteiton's recommenda- 
tion came altogether unsolicited, and long before 
Mr. Thomson was personally known (o him. 

It happened, however, that the favour of his royal 
highness was in one instance of some prejudice to 
onr author ; in the refusal of a license for his tragedy 
of Edward and ELeonora, which he had prepared for 
[he stage in the year 1739. The reader may see that 
this play contains not a line which could justly give 
offence ; but the ministry, stil! sore from certain pas- 
quinades, which had lately produced the stage-act ; 
and as little satisfied with some part of the prince'* 
pi>Utica] conduct, as he was with their management of 
the pnblic aflfurs ; would not risk the representation 
of a piece written nnder his eye, and they might pro- 
bably think, by his command. 

This refusal drew after it anotlier ; and in a way 
which, as it is related, was rather ludicrous. Mr. 
Paterson, a companion of Mr. Thomson, afterwards 
his deputy and then his successor, in the general 
(urveyorship, used to write out fair copies for his 
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friend, when such wore wanted for the preea or for 
the stage. This g-eiilloman likewise courted the tra- 
gic muse ; and had taken for his subject the story of 
Arminios the German hero. But Eiie play, gaillless 
as it was, being presented far a license; qo sooner 
had the censor cast his eyes on the hand-writing in 
which he had seen Edward and Eleonora, than he 
cried out, " Away with it !" and the amhor's profits 
were reduced to what liis hookseller could afford for 
a tragedy in distress. 

Mr. Thomson's neil dramatic performance was 
the mnsque of Alfred ; written, jointly with Mr. Mai 
lot, by command of the Prince of Wales, for the en 
tertainment of his royal highness's court, athisBum. 
mer-residence. Thb piece, with some alterations, 
and the music new, has been since brought upon the 
StA^ by Mr. Mallet : it whs originally acted at Clif- 
den, in the year 1740, on tht birth-day of her royal 
highness the Princess Augusta. 

Id Hie year 1T45, his Tancred and Sigisniunda. 
taken from the novel in Gil Bias, was performed with 
applftuse ; and from the deep romantic distress of the 
lovers, continues to draw crowded houses. The sue 
cess of this piece was indeed insnred from the first 
by Mr. GiUTiek and Mrs. CJbber, they appearing tji 
the principal characters ; which they heightened and 
adorned widi all the magic of their never-failing art 

He had, in the mean time, been finishing his Castle 
of Indolence, in two cantos. It was, at first, little 
more than a fen' detached slanzaa, in the way of rail- 
lery on liimself, and on some of hia friends, who 
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Spenser, bonowed from the Italian poets ; in which 
he thought rhymes had their proper place, and wore 
even graceful : the compass of the slants admitting 
nn agreeable variety of final Eoands : while tlie sensk 
of the poet is not cramped or cut short, nor ye( too 
much dilated ; as most often happen, when it is par- 
celled out Into riijmed couplets ; the usual measure 
indeed of our eleg7 and satire, bui nhich alwnvs 
weakens the higher poetry, and, to a true ear, will 
snmetiines give it an air of the burlesque. 

This was the last piece Mr. Thomsaa himself pub- 
lished ; his tragedy of Coriolanus being only prepar- 
ed for the theatre, when a fatal accident robbed the 
woild of one of the best of men, andbest poets, th;il 
lived in it. 

He had always been a liraorons horseman, anrl 
more so, in a road where numbers of giddy or on-, 
skimU riders are continually passing ; so (hat, whifi] 
the weather did not invite bint to go by water, be 
would commonly walk the distance between London 

with whom he might chat and rest himself, or per- 
liaps dine, by the way. One summer evening, beinj; 
alone, in his walk from town to Haramersmllh, lie 
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prudently look a boat to carry him to Kew ; sppi * 
hending no bad consequence from the chill air "n 
(he river, which his walk to his house, at the lipt er 
end of Kew-lEine, had aiways hitherto prevenlid 
But now (he cold had so seised him, that neit day be 
found himself in a high fever, so vouch the more to 
be dreaded that he was of a full habit. This, hoiv- 
ever, by the use of proper medicines, was removed, 
so that he was thought to be out of danger : till the 
fine weather having tempted him to expose himstK 
once more (o Ihe evening dens, his fever return*^ 
with violence, and with such symptoms as left TO 
hopes of a cure. Two days had passed before his fw 
lapse was known in town ; at Inst, Mr. Mltchelt and 
Mr. Reid, with Dr. Armstrong, being mformed of iv 
posted out at midnight to his assistance: but, alat ' 
came only to endiu-e a sight of i^ others the most 
Bhocking to natore, the last agonies of their belove.l 
ffiend. This lamented death happened on the 37th 
day of August, 1748. 

His testamentary esecutors were, ^e Lord Lyttel 
ton, whose care of our poet's fortune and fame ceas 
ed not with his life ; and Mr. Mitchell, a. gentlemai 
equ lly n t d f th truth and constancy of his pci 
lat t d h p and f r his address and spirit as i 
publ m t Bylh ir united interest, the orphai 
piay f C 1 wa brought on the stage to thi 

best ad a *»„ f m the profits of whicli, (,nd thi- 
sal f nt no pts and other effects, all demands 
we d ly 11 d nd a handsome sum remitted to 

his My L d Lyftelton'S prologue (o thia 
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piece U'aa admired hs one of the best tliat liad ever 
beeLi written ; the hc£t spoken it t-rrtajnly was. Tlie 
njmpathisiiig audience saw that then, indeed, Mi, 
Quln was no actor ; that the tears he shed were those 
of real friendship and grief. 

Mr, Thomson's remains were deposited in the 
diurch of Richmond, under a plain stone, without 
any inEcription ; nor did his brother-poets, at all exert 
themselves on the occasion, as they had lately done 
for OQG who had been the terror of poets all his life- 
time. This silence furnished matter to one of his 
friends for an excellent satirical epigram, which we 
are sorry we cannot give tlie reader. Only one 
gentleman, Mr. Collins, who had lived some time at 
Richmond, but forsook it when Mr. aiiomson died, 
wrote an ode to liie memory. This for the dirge-like 
Bielancholy it breatlies, and the warmth of aflectlou 
that seems to have dictated it, we shall subjoin to tlie 

Our author himself hints, somewhere in his works, 
that his eslerior was not the most promising ; his 
make being rather robust Chan graceful ; though it is 
known that in bis youth he had been thought hand- 
soine, Hisworsl appearance was, when you sawhiin 
tndking alone, in a thoughtful mood : but let a friend 

stanlly brigliten into a most amiable aspect, his fea- 
tures no longer the same, and his eye darting- a pe- 
culiar animated 6re. The case was tnueh alike in 
company; whore, if it was mixed, or very numerous, 
he made but an indifferent figure : but with a few 



"bule bis share. Such was his ex.1reinc sensibilitj, so 
perfect tbe Jiarmooy of his organs with the senti- 
ments of his mind, that his looks always announced, 
and half expressed, what he was ahout to say ; and 
his voice corresponded esactly to the manner and 
degree in which he was affected. This sensibility 
had one inconvenience attending it, that it rendered 
himlhevery worst reader of good poetry: a sonnet 
or a copy of tame yersee, he could manage pretty 
well ; or even improve them in the reading; bnt a paa- 
sage of Vu-gil, Milton, or Shakspcare, would some- 
times quite oppress him, that you coold heat little 
else than some ill-articu!a(ed sounds, risiog as from 
the bottom of his breast. 

He had improved hia taste ttpon the hestoriginalB, 
ancient and modem : but could not bear to write 
what was not strictly his own, what had not more 
immediately struck his imagination, or touched hn 
Heart: so that he is not in the least concerned in that 
question about the merit or demerit of imilaton. 
Vthat he borrows from the ancients, he gives us io 
an avowed faithful paraphrase or translation ; as we 
see in a few passages taken from Virgil, end in that 
beautiful picture from PImy the elder, where the 
course and gradual increase of the Kilo are figured 
by the smges of man's life. 
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'time be commonly choee for such studies ; so that he 
would often be heard walkiug ia his library, till near 
morning, hummiog over, io liis way, wliat be was to 

Thfl amusements of his leisure hours were civil 
aiid natural bietory, voya^, and the relations of tra- 
vellers, the most authentic he could procure: and, 
had his situation favoured it, he would certainly 
have excdled in gardening, agriculture and every 
tural improvement and eiercise. Although he per- 
formed on no instrument, he was passionately fond nf 
music, and would sometimes Hsten a fuli hour at his 
window to the nij^htingales in Riclimond Gardens. 
VHiile abroad he had been greatly delighted with (he 
regular Italian drama, such he iVIetaslasio writes ; as 
it is there heigthened by the charms oftho best voices 
and instruments ; and looked upon our theatrical 
enterlainmenta, as in one respect, naked and imper- 
fect when compared with the ancient, or with those 
irf Italy ; wishing sometimes that a chorus, at least, 
and a better recitative, could be introduced. 

Nor was tiis taste less exquisite in the arts of paint 
Big, Eculptiu«, and atchiteclure. In his ti^Tels he 
had seen all the most celebrated monuments of an- 
tiquitf, and the best productions of modern art ; and 
jtodiedthem so minutely, and with so true ajudg- 
ment, that in some of his descriptions, in the poem of 
Liberty, we have the master-pieces there mentioned 
pieced in a stronger light pcriiaps than if we saw 
them with our eyes ; at least moro justly delineated 
dian in any other account extant •■ so superior i> a 
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natural taste of the grand End beautiful, to the Ira.' 
ditional lesBonsof acommonvitfuoso. His coUeeiioD 
of prints, and some drawings from the antique are 
aow in the possession of his friend Mr. Gray, of Rich- 
mond Hill. 

As far his mored sC nguishu gquEdities ofmindarjd 
heart, the; ore better reji esented in hie writings 
than thpy can be by the pen of any biographer 
.Tliere, his love of aa 1: nd of his country and 
friends, liis devot on to tl e Sup eme Being, founded 
on the mosi cicvated a d juat conceptions of his ope 
rations and providence, shine oat in cvei^ pnge. So 
unbounded wns his tendecness of heart, that it took 
in even tlie brate creation . judge what it must have 
been towards his *own species. He is not indeed 
inown, through his whole life, to have given any 
person one moment's pain, by his writings or other- 
wise. He took no pert in the poetical squabbles 
which happened in his tints ; and was respected and 
left undlsturbei! by both aides. He would even I'e- 
fuse to take offence when he justly might ; by inter- 
rupting any personal story that was brought him, 

posed, but when he read or heard of some flagrant 
instance of injustice, oppression, or cruelty ; then 
indeed the slrongrst marks of horror tmd indignation 

These amiable virtues, this divine temper of aiiml, 
did not fail of then' due reward. His friends loved 
him with an enthusiBEtic ardour, and lamented his 
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nnliinely fate in the manner that is sljll fresh in eve- 
ry one's me mory ; llie besl and greatest men of liis 
time honoured him wilh their friendship and prolpe- 

pearance he made ; the actors, of whom the more 
eminent tvere his friends and admirers, grudging no 
pains toda justice to his tragedies. At present, in- 
deed, if ire except Tancred, tlieyare seldom called 
for; the simplicity of his plots, and tlie models ho 
worked after, not sniting the reigning taste, nor the 
impatience of an English theatre. They may here- 
after come to be in vogue ; but wo hazard no con 
jecture upon them, or upon any part of Mr. Thoin 
Eon's works; neither need they any defence or apo- 
logy, after the reception they have had al home, and 
the foreign languages into which they have been 
translated. We shall only say, that, to judge from 
the imitations of his manner, which have been fol- 
lowiog him close from the very first publication ef 
Winter, he seems to have fixed no inconsiderate era 
if the English poetiy. 



DEATH OF MR. THOMSON, 

BT MR COLLINS. 



[The sceue of the following slanzas is sii|iposcd t 
lie on the Thames, near Bichmond.] 

Ib yonder grave a druid lies, 

Where slowly windslhe Btealing wave ; 

The year's best sweets shall duteooa rise 
To deck its poet's sylvan grave. 

In yon deep bed of whispering reeds 
His airy harp' shall now be laid. 

That he whose heart in sorrow bleeds. 

May love through life the soothing shade. 



lalds and youliis shall linger here, 



ON THE DEATH O'F MR. THOMSON. ^ 
Kemembrance oft shall haunt (he shore 

When Thames iu summer-wreaths is drest, 
And oft suspend the dashing oar, 

To bid his gentle spirlt.rest : 

And oil as Ease and Health retire 
To breezy lawn, or forest deep, 



The friend shall vi 



hitening ipire*. 



And "mid iha varied landscape weep. 

But thou, who ownest.that earthy bed. 
Ah ! what will every dirge avail j 

Or tears, which love and pity shed, 
That mourn beneath the giidmg sail? 

Yet lives there one, whose heedless eye 
Shall scorn thy pale shrine glimmering 

With him, sweet barrd, may fancy die, 
And joy desert the blooming year. 

But lhou,iorn stream, whose sullen tide 
No sedge-crovraed si slers.DQTC attend. 

Now wafLniBjrom the green hill's side 
Whose cold turf hides the buried friend 

And see ! the fairy valleys fade ; 

Dun night has veiled the solemn view ■- 
Tetonce ag^in, dear parted shade. 

Meek Natare's c'hild, again adieu I 

' Richmond Church 



' ON THE DEATH OF MB. THOMSOS 
The genial meads assigned to bless 

Thy life, shall mourn thy early doom ; 
Their hinds Had shepherd-girls shall dr«S9, 

With simple haads, (h.v rural tomb. 

Long, long, (hy slone, and pointed clay, 
Shall melt the musing Briton's eyes ; 

O I vales, and wild woods, shall he sajj 
In yonder grave your druidilci. 



THE SEASONS 



SPRTJVG. 



THE ARGUMENT, 

Vie subject proposed. Inscribed to the Coantea of 
HeHfoTd. The season U described as it affects tht 
various parts of Jfalure, ascending from the lewei 
to the higher, milk digressioiia wising from ihe 
tubjed. Its infiaence on immimale mnUer. On 
vegetables. On bmle animds. And last on man. 
Contending with a diiauaiive from the wild and 
irregular passion of love, opposed to that of a puit 
a,nd Itappy kind. 



SPBING. 



V-OME, gcnlle Sprinh ! ethereal MiWiicsa ! comi 
And from the bosom of yon dropping cloud, 
While music wakes around, veil'd in a shoiver 
Ofahadowing roses, on our plains descend, 

Herlford, fitted of to shine in courta 
With onaffected grace, or walk the plain 
With innocence and meditation join'd 
In soft assemlilage, iieten to my song, 
Which thy own Season paints ; when Nature aU 
Is blooming and benevolent, lilie tliee. 

And see where surly Winter passes off, 
t'arto the north, and calls his ruffian blasts ; 
His blasfs obey, and quit the howling hill, 
The shatfer'd forest, and the ravag'd vsle ; 
While softer gales succeed, at whose Idnd touch, 
Dissolring snows in livid torrents lost, 
The mountains lift their green, heads to the sky. 

Aa yet the trembling year is unconfirmed. 
And Winter oft at eve resumes the breeze. 
Chills the pale mom, and bids his driving sleeps 
Elgform the day delighttess ; so that scarce 
The bittern Imows his time, with biU ingulf'd 
To shake the sounding marsh; or from the shore 
Tlie plovers when to scatter o'ertlie heath. 



And Bing their nild notes to the listening waste. 
At Ias( from Aries rolls the bounteous sun. 
And the bright Bull receives liim. Then no more 
Til' expansive atmosphere is cramp'd with cold; 
But, fuU of life and vivifying soul, 
Lifts the light clouds sublime, and spreads them thin, 
Fleecy and white, o'er all-surrounding heaven. 
''Forth fly tbe tepid ajrs ! and, unconlin'd, 
Unbinding earth, the moving softness strayB. 
Joyous, Ih' impatient husbandman perceives 
Relenting Nature, and his lusty steers 
Driveafrom their Blii]ls,lomherelJieweli-us'd plough 
Lies in the furron, loosen'd tirom the frost. 
There, unrcfusing, to the haruess'd yoke 
They lend their shonlder, and begin their toil, 
Cheer'd by the simple song and soaring lark. 
Meanwhile iocmnbent o'er the shining share 
T1)C master leans, removes the obstructing day, 
Winds Itie whole work, and sidelong lays the glebe 
While thro' the neighli'ring fields the sower stalks, 
IVith measur'd step ; and hbera! throws the grain 
Into the faithful bosom of tne ground' 
The harrow follows harsh, and shuts the scene. 

Be gracious, Heaven ! for now laborious man 
Has done his part. Ye fostering breezes, blow ! 
Ye softening dews, ye tender showcL's, descend ! 
And temper all, thnu world-reviving sun. 
Into the perfect year 1 Nor ye who live 
[n luxury and ease, in pomp (md pride, 
Thhik these lost themes unworthy of your ear : 
Such themes as these the rural Mnro sung 
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To wide-imperial Rome in the full height 

Of elegance and taste, bj Greece refiiiNJ. 

Jn ancient times, tlie sacred plough eniplaj'd 

The kings, and awfnl fathers of mankind: 

And some, wiUi whom compar'd, your insect tril* 

Are but the beings of a summer's daj. 

Have held the scale of empire, rul'd the storm 

Of migh^ war ; then, with unwearied hand, 

Disdaining little delicacies, seiz'd 

The plough, and greatly independent liv'd.-^ 

Ye generoos Britons, venerate the plough ! 
And o'er your hills, and iong withdrawiug raios. 
Let Autumn spread his treasures to the sun, 
Luxuriant and unbounded : as the sea, 
Far through his azure turbulent domain, 
Yoiif empire oivns, and from a thousand shores 
Wafts all the pomp of life into your ports; 
So with superior boon may your rich soil, 
Esubetant, Nature's better blessings pour 
O'er eseiy land ; the naked nations clothe ; 
And he th' ethauslless granary of a world. 

Nor only througli the I6nient air, this change 
Delicious breathes; Ihe penetrative snu, 
His force deep darling to the dark retreat 
Of regetation, sets the steaming Power 
At large, to wander o'er the vernaQt earth, 
In farious hues ; hut chiefly thee, gay green ! 
Thou smiting Nature's universal robe! 
Utnted light and shade! where the sight dwell* 
With growing strength, and ever-new delight 
from the moist meudow to the wither'd hill, 



Led by the breeze, the vivid verdnre runs, 
And swells, and deepens, to the cherish'd eje. 
The hBWthom wliitene ; and thejuicy groves 
Pot forth (heir buds, unfolding by degrees, 
TiU the whole leafy forest stands.display'd 
In full luxuriance, to the sighing gales , 
Where the deer rusde through the twining brake. 
And the birds sing conceal'd. Al once array 'd 
' In allihe colours of the flushingyear. 
By Nature's swift and secret working- hand. 
The garden glows, and tills the liberal air 
With Invish fragrance ; while the promis'd fruit 
Lies yet a little embryo, unperceiv'd. 
Within its crimson folds. Now from the town. 
Buried in smoke, and sleep, and noisome damps, 
Oft let me wander o'er the dewy fields, [drops 

Where freshnesB breatliea, and dash the trembling 
From the bent bush, as through (he verdant maze 
Of sweetbriBT hedges 1 pursue my walk ; 
Or taste die smell oil dairy ; or ascend 
Some eminence, Augusta, in thy plains, 
And see the country, far diffus'd around. 
One uoundless blush, one while -empurpled shower 
Of mingled blossoms; where the raptHr'deye 
Hurries from joy to joy, and, hid beneath 
Ttiefair profusion, yellow Autumn spies ; 

II, brnsh'd from Russian wilds, a cutting gale 
Rise not, and scatter from his humid mngs 
The clammy mildew; or, diy-blowing, breathe 
Dnimiely frost ; before whose baleful blast 
The lUU-blown Spring through all her foliag- shrinks, 



Jovles! and dead, a wide-dejected waste. 
For oft, engendec'd by the hazynortL, 
Myriads on myriads, inECcl armies warp 
Keen in the polsoo'd breeze ; and wasteful eal. 
Through buds and bark, into the blacken'd core. 
Their eager way. A feeble race : yet oft 
The sacred sons of vengeance ; on whose course 
Corrosive Famine wails, and kills the year. 
To check this plague, the sltilful farmer chaff 
And blazing straw, before his orchard burns , 
Till, all involv'd in smoke, the latent foe 
From every cranny suffocated falls ; ^ 
Oi- scatters o'er the blooms the pungeiy dust 
Ofpepper/ fatal to the frosty tribe ! 
Or, whTn th' envenom'd leaf begins to curl. 
With sprinkled waterdrowus them in their nest; 
Nor, while they piek them up widi busy bill. 
The little trooping birds unwisely scares. 

Be patient, swains ; these cruel seeming' winds 
Blow not in vain. Far hence they keep repress'd 
Those deep'ning clouds on clonds, surcbarg'd wi 
That o'er the vast Atlantic hither borne, [rai 

In endless train, would quench the sumener-blazc. 
And, cheerless, drown the crude unripcn'd year. 

The north-east spends his rage ; he now shut up 
Within his iron cave, the effusive south 
Warms the wide air, and o'er the void of heaven 
Breathes the big clouds with vetnal showers disleni 
At first a dusky, wreath they seem to rise. 
Scarce staining ether; but by swift degrees. 
In heaps on heaps, thedonUingrapoursails 
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Along the loadecl sky, and mingling deep, 
Sils on Ih' horizon round a settled gloom : 
Not such as wiQIiy-storms on mortals shed, 
OppresBing life ; but lovely, gentle, kind. 
And full of every hope and eveiyjoy, 
The wish of Nature./ Gradual sinks the breeie 
Jn'to a perfect calm ; that oot a bremh 
la lieard to quiver through the closing woods, 
Oi' rustling turn the many-twinkling- leaves 
Ofaapin tall. Th' uncurling floods, diffua'd 
In glassy breadth, ieera through delusive lapse 
Forgetful of their course. Tis silence all. 
And pleasing expeetation. Herds and Bocka 
E)rop the dry sprig, and, mute-imploring, eye 
The falling verdure; Hush'd in short suspense, 
The plumy people streak their wings with oil, 
To throw the lucid moisture trickling off, 
And wail Ih' approaching sign to strike, atonce, 
Into the general choir. E'en mountains, vales, 
And forests seem, impatient, to demand 
The promised sweetness. Man superior walks 
Amid the glad creation, musing praise, .. 
And looking lively gratitude. A( last, 
JTie clouds consign (heir treasures to the fields ; 
And, softly shaking on the dimpled pool 
Prelnsive drops, let all their moisture flow, 
[n large efl"usion, o'er the freshened world. 
The stealing shower is scarce to patter heard, 
By such as wander through the forest walks. 
Beneath Ih' umbrageous mullilude of leaves. 
But who can hold (he shade, while Heaven dcscc 
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In universal bounfy, shedding neros. 
And frnila, and flowpra, on Nalnre'D ample lap > 
Swift Fancy fir'd, anlidpates tiieir growth ; 
And, n-hile Ihe milky nutriment dialils. 
Beholds (he kindlingcountryiotour round. 

Thus all day long (he full-dislended cbuus 
Indulge (heir genial stores, and well-showcr'd earl 
Ib deep enrich'd with vegetable life ; 
Till, in the wcatern sky, the downward sun ,^ 
Looks out, effulgent, from amid the flush 
Of broken clouds, gay shifting to his beam. 
The rapid radiance instantaneous strikes 
Th' illilmin'd moun(aii|through the forest streams 
Shakes on the floods, and in a yellow mist, 
Far smoking o'er th' interminable plain. 
In twinkling myriads lights Ihe deny gems. 
Moist, bright, and green, the landscape laughs aroiir 
Full swelftlie woods; their every music wakes, 
Mix'd in wild concert with the warbling brooks 
Increas'd, the dislanl bleatinga of the bills. 
And hollow lows respoasive from the^ales. 
Whence blending all the sweeten'd zephyr springs 
Meantime, refracted from yon eastern eloud, 
Bestriding earth, Ihe grand ethereal bow 
Shoots up immense : and every hoe uijfolds. 
In fair proportion ronoiog from the red, 
To where the violet fades into the sky. 
Here, awful Newton ! the dissolving clouds 
Form, fronting on (he sun, thy sliowery prism ; 
And to the sage-mstructed eye unfold 
The lariouE twuiB of light, by thee diaclos'd 
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From the ivhite mingling maze. Not so theboj ; 
He wondering views the bright enchantment bend, 
Delightful, o'cc the radiant fields, and mna 
To catcb (he falling glarf ; but amaz'd 
Beholds Ih' amusive arch before him By, 
Then vanish quite away. Still night succeeds) 
A soften'd shade, npd saturated earth 
Awaits the m^rning-beani, to give to Ughi, 
Bais'd through ten thousand different plastic lubes. 
The balmy treasures of the former day. 

TheD spring thclicing herbs, profusely wild. 
O'er all the deep-green earth, heyi>nd the power 
Of botanists to number up their tribes : 
Whether he steals along the lonely dale. 
In silent search ; or through the forest, rank 
With what the dull incurious weeds account. 
Bursts his blind way ; or climbs (he mountain rotli 
Fir'd by the nodding verdure of its brow. 
VVidi such a liberal hand has Nature Bung 
Their seeds abroad, blown them iiboiitin winds, 
Innumeroue mixed tbem with the nursing mould. 
The moistening current, and prolific rEun. 

But who iheir virtues can declare P who pierce, 
With vision pure, into these secret stores 
Of he^U], and life, and joy ? The food of Man, 
While yet he liv'd in innocence, and told 
A length of golden years ; nnllesh'd in blood, 
A stranger to the savage arts of life, 
Death, rapine, carnage, surl'eit, and disease j 
The lord, ahd not the tyrant, t^tbe world. 
The first flesh dawn then wak'd the gladdend race 



Of uncorrupted Man, nor blush'd to see 

The sluggard sleep beneath its sacred beam , 

For their light slumbers geoUj fum'd away ; 

And up they rose as vigovoos b3 the sun, 

Or to the culture of the willing glebe. 

Or to the cheerful tendance of (he flock. 

Meantime the song weul round ; and danoe and sport. 

Wiadora and friendly talk, successive, stole 

Their hours away : whll« in the rosy vale 

Love breath'dbb infant sigba, from anguish free. 

And full replete with blisa ; save the sweet pam. 

That, mly thrilling, but eialts it more. 

flor yet injurious act, nor surly deed, 

Was known among those happy sons of heaven ; 

For reason and benevolence were law. 

Harmonious Nature too look'd amiUug on ; 

Cleat shona the skies, cool'd with eternal gales. 

And balmy «?'"'«»■ The youthful sun 

Shot his best rays, and still the gracious clouds 

Dropp'd fatness down ! as o'er the swelling mead. 

The herds and flocks, commixing, play'd secure. 

This when, emergent from the gloomy wood. 

The glaring lion saw, his horrid heart 

Wasmeekeoed, and hejoin'd his sullen joy; 

For mnsic held the whole in perfect peace ; 

Softsigh'd the flute ; the tender voice was heard, 

Warbling the varied heart ; the woodlands round 

Apply'd their choir; and winds and Waters flow'd 

In consonance. Such were those prime of days. 

But now those white unblemlshM manners, wbenc« 
The fabling poets took their golden age. 
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These dregs of life '. now Ihe diswmper'd miml 

Which fonas the soul of happiness ; and all 
Is off Ihe poise within: iLe passions all 

Or impotent, or else spproving, sees 

The foul disorder. , SeEselesa, and deforn-/d. 

Convulsive anger storms at large ; or pale, 

And silent, settles into fell revengi!. 

Base envy withers at another's joj, 

And hates that excellence U cannot reach. 

Desponding fear, of feeble fancies ftiil, 

Weak and unmanlj, loosens every power. 

A pf nsive anguish pining at the heart ; 

Or, sunk to sordid interest, feels no more 

That noble wish, that iiever-cloy'd desire, 

Which, selfish joy disdaining, seeks alone 

To bless the dearer object of its flame. 

Hope sickens with extravagance ; and grief, 

Of life impatient, into madness swells ; 

Or in dead silence wastes the .weeping hours. 

Tlicse, and a thousand mist emotions more. 

From ever-changing views of good and ill, 

Form 'd infinitely various, ves the mind 

Willi endless storm ; whence, deeply rankling, growi 

The partial thonght, a listless unconcern. 

Cold, and averting from our neighbour's good ; 

Then darit disgust, and hatred, winding wiles, 

Coward deceit, and ruffian violence ; 
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U 18S1, e»tm€t each sooisi feelhig, feU 

And joyless inhuinaoUy pervades 

And petrifies the heart. Nature diaturb'd 

Is deem'd vindictive, to have eliang'd her course. 

Hence, ill old diisky lime, a deluge came: 
When the deep-cleft disparting orb, that arch'd 
The central waters round, impetaous rush'd, 
With HE iversal burst, into the gulf 
And o'er the high-pil'd hills of fractur'd earth 
Wide diush'd the waves, in undulation vast ; 
TUI, from the centre to the streaming clouds, 
A shoreless ocean tumbled round the globe. 

The Season! since have, with severer sway, 
Oppress'd a broken world : (he Winter keen 
Shook forih his waste of snows ; and Summer sho 
Hia peatiiential heata. Great Spring, before, 
Green'd eJI the year; and fruits and blossoms blush 'd 
In social sweetness, on the self-some bough. 
Pure was the temperate air ; an even calm 
Perpetual reign'd, save what the eephyrs bland 
Breath'd o'er the blue eipanse : for then nor sici in 
Were taught to blow, nor hnrricanes to rage ; 
Sound slept the waters ■ no sulphureous glooms 
Sueli'd in the sky, and sent the lightning forth ; 
While sickly damps, and cold autumnal fogi, 
Hung not, relaxing, on the springs of life. 
But now, of turbid elements the spori, 
From clear to cloudy tost, from hot to cold. 
And dry to moUt, with inward-eating change, 
Our drooping days nee dwindled down to nought 
Their period finish'd ere 'lis well begun. 
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And yel the wholesome herb neglected dies- 
Though with (he pure eshilarating soul 
or nutriment and healUi, and vital pewers. 
Beyond the search of art, 'tjs copious bteet. 
For, with hot rarine fir'd, ensanguin'd Mao 

And worse. The wolf, who from the nightly fold 

Fierce drags the bleating prey, ne'er drank her milk, 

Kor wore her warming fleece ; nor hns the steer. 

At whose strong chest the deadly tiger hangs, 

E'er piough'd for bin). They too are temper'd high, 

With hunger stung and wild necessity, 

Nor lodges pity in their shaggy breast. 

But Man, whom Nature form'd of milder clay. 

With every kind emotion in his heart. 

And taught alone to weep ; while from her lap 

She pours ten thonsand delicacies, herbs, 

Or beams that gaTe them birth; shaljhe, fair form 
Who wears sweet smiles, and looks erect on heaven. 
E'er stoop to mingle with the prowUng herd. 
And dip bis tongue in gore? The beast of prey, 
Blood-stain 'd, deserves to bleed: but you, ye flocks. 
What have ye done ; ye peaceful people, what. 
To merit death ? you, who have given us milk 
In luscious streams, and lent us your own coat 
Against the Winter's cold f And the plain os. 
That harmless, honest, guilel^s animal. 
In. what has be offended P he, whose toil, 
Patient and ever ready, clothes the land 
With ail the pomp of harvest ; shall he bleed, 



And struggling groan benenfh the cruel hands 

E'en of the down he feeds ? and (hat, perliapa, 

To swell the riot of th' autumnal feast, 

Woo by his labour ? Thus the feeling heart 

Would tenderijr suggest ; but 'tis enough, 

In this late age, adyenturousj to have touch, J 

Light on the numbers of the Samiansage. 

High Heaven forbids the l>old presumptuous strain. 

Whose wisest wil\ has fii'd us in a stale 

That must not yet to pure perfection viae. 

Now when Jhe first foul torrent of the brooks, 
Swell'dwith the vernal rains, is ebb'd away. 
And whitening, down their mossy-tinetur'd stream 
Descends the billowy foam: now is the time. 
While' yet the dark-brown water aids the guile, 
To tempt the trout, Tiie well- dissembled fly, 
The rod 6ne tapering with elastic spring, 
Snatch'd from the hoary steed the floating line, 
And all thy slender wat'ry stores prepare. 
But te^not PE-t!fflA?Sk theJsiWiLworm, 
Convulsive, twist in agonizing folds ; 
Which by vapacioua hunger swaliow'd deep. 
Gives, as you teli? it from the bleedmg breast 
Of the weals helpless uncomplaining wretch. 
Harsh pain and horror to the tender hand. 

When witli his lively raj the potent sun""'"' 
Has pierc'd the streams, and rous'd Uie fiiinyjacs,.- 
Then, issuing cheerful, to thy sport repair ; 
Chief should the western breezes curling pUy, 
And liglit o'er ether bear the shadowy clouds. 
High lo their fount, this day, amid the hills, 
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And woodliindswarbling round, trace up (he brocAs ; 

The next, pursue their i-ocky clianncl'd maze, 

Down to (he river, in whose ample wave 

Their little naiads lore to sport al large. 

Just in the dubious point, where with the pool 

Is mii'd the trembling stream, or where it boils 

Around the stone, or from (he hollow'd bank 

Reverted plays in undulating flow. 

There throw, nice-judi^ng, the detusirefly ; 

And as you lead it round in artrtil curve. 

With eye a(tenlive mark the springinE game. 

Straight us above the surface of the flood 

They wanton rise, or urg'd by hunger leap, 

ThenfiSjvritJi gentle twitch, the barbed hook: 

Some lightly tossing to the grassy bank, 

And to the shelving shore slow'dragging some, 

With various hand proportion'd to their force. 

If yet too young, and easily deeeiv'd, 

A worthless prey scarce bends yoar plisint rod, 

Hinij pileoas of his youth, and the short space 

He has enjoy'd the vital light of heaven. 

Soft disengage, and back into the stream 

The speckled captive throw. But should you hirf 

Krom hia dark haunt, beneath the tangled roots 

or pendent trees, the monarch of the brook. 

Behooves you then (o ply your finest art. 

Long^rae he, following cautious, scans the fly ; 

And oft attempts to seize it, but as oft 

ITie dimpled water speaks his jealous fear. 

At last, while haply o'er the shaded sun 

Passes a cloud, ho desperate takes the death. 



WUh sullen plunge.;: At once he darts along, 
Deep-sttuck, and runs ont all the lengthened line- 
Then seeks the farthest ooze, the sheltering wee ' 
The cBvern'd bunk, his old Beeiire abode ; 
Anrl flies aloft, and flouncea round (he pool, 
Indignant of the guiie. With yielding hand, 
That feels hltn still, yet to his furious course 

Across the stream, exhaust his idle rage : 
Till, floating broad upon his breathless aide, 
And to his fate abandon' J, to the shore 
You gailj drag jour unresisting prize. 

Thus pass the temperate hours ; but when the sui 
Shakes from his noonday throne the scallering clouds 
E'en shooting listless languor through the deeps , 
Then seek the bank where flowering elders crowd ; 
Where scallered wild the lily of the vale 
Its balmy essence breathes ; where cowatipa hang 
The dewy head J where purple Tiolels lurK, 
With all the lowly children of the shade;-. 
Or lie reclin'd beneath yon spreadiog ash, 
Hnngo'er tliesleep; whence, borne onli<]Oid wing, 
The sounding culver shoots ; or where the hank, 
Hi^h, in the beetling clifl', hia eyrj builds. 
There let (he classic page lliy fancy lead 
Throng rural scenes ; such aa the Mantuan swain 
Paints in the matchless harmony of song. 
Or catch thyself the landscape, gliding awifl 
Alliwart imagination's vivid eye : 
Or by the vocal woods and waters lull'd, 
And lostio lonely musing; in the dream. 
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Confus'd, of careless SBlitudc, where mil 

Ten thousand wandering images of things, 

Soolh every gast of passion into pease ; 

All but the swellings of the soflen'd heart. 

That waken, notdistutb, the tranquil mind. 

>y;Behoid yon tirealhiog prospect bids the Muse 

Throw all her beauty forth. But who can paint 

Like Nature Pj/'Can imagination boast, 

Amid Its gay creation, hues like hers ? 

Or can it mix them with that matchless skill, 

And lose them in each other, ns appears 

Inevcry bud that blows J* If fancy then 

[loequal fails betieath the pleaaing (aslt, 

Ah, what shall language do? Ah, where Gnd words 

Ting'd with so many colours, and whose power, 

To lift approaching, may perfume my Lays. 

With that fine oil, those aromalio gales. 

That ineihaastive flow continual round ? 

Yet, though siiccessless, will the toil delight 
Come tlien, ye lirgins and ye youths, whose hearts 
Haie felt the raptures of refining love ; 
And thou, Amanda, come, pnde of my song ' 
Form'd by the Graces, loveliness itself. 
Come with those downcast eyes, sedate and sweet,' 
Tliose looks demure, that deeply pierce the soul. 
Where, with the light of thoughtful reason mis'd. 
Shines lively fancy nod the feeling heart; 
Oh come ! and while the rosy-fooled May 
Steals blushing on, together let us tread 
The morning dews, and gather in their prime 
Fresh-blooming Bowers, to giace thy braided hair, 
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And thy lov'd bosom (hst improves their swecls. 

See, where the winding vale its lacish stores, 

Irriguous, spreads. See, tiow the lily drinhs 

The latent rill, scarce oozing through the grass, 

Of growth luxuriant; or the humid bank, 

In lair profusion, declts. Long let us wBlk, 

Where the breeze blows from yon exiendett field 

Of blossom'd beans. Arabia cannot boast 

A fuller gale of joy, (hon, liberal, tlience 

Breathes through the sense, and takes tlieravisli'dsoul 

Nor is the mead unworthy of thy fool, 

Filll of fresh verdure, and unnumbery flowen, 

The negligence of Nature, wide, and wild ; 

Wiere, undisguis'd by mijnic Art, she spreadx 

Unbounded beautyto the raving eye. 

Here Iheir delicious task the fervent bees, 

In swarming millions, lend : around, athwart. 

Through the soft air, the busy nations By, 

Cling to the bud, and with inserted tube, 

And oft, with bolder viing, they soaring dare 
TTie purple heath, ov where the wild thyme grows, 
And yollow load them with the luscious spoil. 
At length the linish'd garden to the view 
Its vistas opens, and its alleys green. 
Snalch'd through the verdant maze, the hurried eje 
Distracted wanders ; now the bowery walk 
Of covert dose, where scarce a sped; of day 
Falls on the lepgthen'd gloom, pralracted sweeps 
Now meets the bending sky ; tlie river now 
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Dimpting along, the breezy riiflled lalte, 

The foregl darkening round, the glittering spire, 

Th' ethereal mountain, and. the distant mma. 

y But why «o far escursiTe f when at hand, 

Along: these blushingbordors, bright with dew. 

And in yon mingled wildemesE of flowers. 

Fair handed Spring unhosoms every grace ; 

Throws out the snow-drop, and the crocus firsi 

The daisy, primrose, riolet darkly hlue, ' 

And polyanthus of unnumbered dyes ; 

The yellow wall-flower, Btain'd wilh iron brown 

And. lavish stock that aeents the garden round : 

From the soft wing of vernal breezes shed, 

Anemonies ; aoriculas, enrich'd 

With shining meal o'er all their velvet leaves ; 

4nd full ranunculas, of glowing red. 

Then comes the tulip-race, wheri Beaniy plays 

Her idle freaks ; from family diffiis'd 

To family, as flies the father-dusf, 

The varied colours run ; and, while they break 

On the charm'd eye, Ih' eaulting florist marks, 

IVith secret pride, the wonders of !iis hand. 

No gradual bloom is wanting ; from the buJ, 

First-born of Spring, lo Summer's musky tribes 

Nor hyacinths, of purest virgin white. 

Low-bent, and blushing inward ; nor jonqui lies, 

or potent fragrance; nor Narcissus fair. 

As o'er the fabled fountain hanging still ; 

Nor broad cariiations, nor gay-spotted pinks ; 

Nor, sliower'd from every bush, the damask-roSB, 



spBme. 

Infinite numbers, dclicEicips, ginells, 

Wiih hues ud h^cS expression cannot paini, 

The breath of Nature, and her endless hioom. 

Hiiil, Sou rceofBejngj^Hgivficsal -Soul 
or heaven and earth '. Essential Presence, hail ! 
To Thee I bend the knee; to Thee ray thoughts, 
Continual, climb ; who, with a master hand, 
Hast the great whole into perfection touch'd. 
By Thee the various vegetative tribes, 
Wrapt in a filmy net, and clad with leaves, 
Drawthe live ether, and imbibe the dew: 
By Thee dispos'd inta congenial soils, 
Stands each atirective plant, and sucks, and swell 
The juicy fide; a. twining mass of tubes. 
At Thy command the vernal sun awakes 
The torpid sap, detruiied to the root 
By winlry winds ; that now in fluent dance. 
And lively fermentalion, mounting, spreads 
All this innumerous-coloured scene of things. 

As rising from the vegetable world 
My theme ascends, with equal wing ascend. 
My punting Muse ; and hark, how loud the wnids 
Invite you forth in all your gayest triu.. 
Lend me your song.ye nightingales I oh, pour 
The mazy-ronning aoul of melody 
Into my varied verse ! while I deduce. 
From the first note the hollow cuckoo sings, 
The symphony of Spring, and touch a theme 
Unknown (o fame— the Passion of the Groves 

When first the sou! of love is sent abroad. 
Warm through the vital air, and on the heart 



^ SPRiNO. 

HarrnonrnuE seizes, the gay troops begin, 
Iq gallant thought, to plume the painterj wing; 
And try again the long-forgotten strain, 
lU first faint-warbled. Bnt no sooner gron-s 
The soft infnsion prevalent, and wide. 
Than, all alive, at once their joy o'erilows 
In music pnconfin'd. ; Up springs the lark, 
■ Shrill-voic'd, and loud, the messenger of mcrn , 
Ere yet the shadows Ry, he mounted sings 
Amid the dawning clouds, and from their haunts 
Calls up the tuneful nations. Every copse 
Deep- tangled, tree irregular, and bush 
Bending with dewj- moisture, o'er (he heads 
Of the coy choristers that lodge within. 
Are prodigal of harmony. The thrush 
And woodiark, o'er the kind contending throng 
Superior heard, run through the sweetest length 
or notes ; when listening Fhilomela deigns 
To let (hem joy, and purposes, in thought 
Elate, to malte her night escel their day. 
The black-bird whistles from the thorny brake ; 
The (gellow bullfinch answers from the grove ; 
Mor are tlie iiii nets, o'er the flowering furze 
Pour-d out profusely, silent. Join'd to these, 
Innumerous songsters, in the freshening shade 
Of new-sprung leaves, their modulations mix 
MeUifluous. The jay, the rook, the daw, 
And each harsh pipe, discordant heard alone. 
Aid the full concert : while (he stock-dove brealnt 
A melancholy murmur through Ihe whole. 
Tis love croales lliuii- melody, and all 
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This waste of music is tne voice of (ote ; 
That e'en (o birds and beasts, the lender art! 
Of pleasing leacliee. Hence, (lie gloss ■ siiui 
Try every winning-way irivenlive love 

Caiir Tortb tbeir Utile souls. First wide aroimd, 
With distant awe, in ajry rings Ihey rove. 
Endeavouring by a thousand ttichs to calch 
The cnnnlug, conscious, half-averted glaaca 
Of their regardless diarmer. Should she seEm, 
Sofiening, the least approvsnce to bestow, 
Their colours burnish, and by hope inspired. 
They briskBdvonce ; then, on a sudden struck, . 
Retire disorder'rt ; then again approach ; 
In fond rotation spread the spotted wing, 
And shiver ei-ery feather with desire. 

Connubial leagues agreed, to the deep woods ■ 
Tliey hesle away, all as their fancy leads. 
Pleasure, or food, or secret safely prompts ; 
That Nature's great command may be obey'd ■ 
Nor all the sweet sensations Ihey perceive 
lodulg'd in vain. Some to the hoily-hedge 
Nestling repair, and to the thicket some ; 
Some to the rude protection of the thorn 
Commit their feehle offspring ; The cleft tree 
OlTers its kind concealment to a few. 

Others apart far in the grassy dale, 

Or roughening waste, (heir humble teitnre weave 

Btit most in woodland solitudes delight ; 

lu uofi-ei]uentcii glooms, or shaggy banks. 



50 SPRING. 

Steep, and divided by a babbling brook, 

Whose murmura sootb Ihcm all the live-long day, 

When by kind Amy fii'd. Among «ie roots 

or hazfil, pendent o'er the plaintire stream, 

Tiiey frame the first foundation of their domes ; 

Dry sprigs of trees, in artful fabric laid. 

And bound with day together. Now 'lis nought 

But restless huny through the busy air, 

Beat by unnumbered wings. The swallow sweeps 

The slimy pool, to build his hanging house 

Intent. And often, from the carelesfl back 

Of herds and flocks, a thousand lugging bills 

Pluck hair and wool ; and oft, when unobserv'd. 

Steal from the barn a straw : till soft and warm 

Clean and complete, their habitation grows. 

Ae thu9 the patient dam assiduous sits. 
Not to be tempted from her lender task, 
Orby sharp hunger, or by smooth delight, 
Thou^ the whole loosen'd Spring around her blows " 
Her syropathiaing lover takes his stand 
High on th' opponent bank, and ceaseless sings 
The tedious time away ; or else supplies 
Hei' place a moment, while she suilden flits 
To pick the acanlj meal. Th' appointed time 
With pious toil fulfill'd, the callow young, 
Warm'd and eipanded into perfect life. 
Their brittle bondage brealt; and come to light, 
A helpless family, demanding food 
With conslai.t clamour : O what jiassions then, 
What melting sentiments of kindly care. 
On the new parents seize ! Away they fly 
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Affectiunale, and uDdcairing bear 

Tbe iHoal rffiJicious morsel to their young ; 

Which equa[!f diatribuleci, again 

The search begtn^ £'eQ EO a gentle pair 

By fortaue Euuk, but form'd of generous mould, 

And charm'd with cares beyond the vulgar breast 

In some looe cot amirj the distajil woods, 

Suatain'd alone by providential Heaven ; 

on, as ihey weeping eye (heir infant train, 

Check their own appetites, and give lliem ail. 

Nor toil alone Ihey scorn ■ Exalting iove. 
By the great Father of the Spring inspir'd. 
Gives instant courage to tfie fearful race, 
And to the simple, art. With stealtliy wing. 
Should some rude fool their woody haunts molest, 
Amid a neighbouring bush they silent drop. 
And whirring thence, as if alarm'd, deceive 
Th'imfeeling school-faoy. Hence around the head 
Of wandering Ewsln, the white-wing'd plover whocla 
Her sounding flight; and then directly on 

To tempt him from her nest. The wild-duck, hence 
O'er the rough moss, and o'er the trackless waste 
The heath-hen flutters, pious fraud ! to lead 
The hot pursuing spaniel far astray. 

Be not the muae asham'd here to bemoan 
Her brothers of the grove, by tyrant Man 
Inhuman caught, and in the narrow cage 
From liberty confin'd, and boiuidlesa air. 
Dull are (he pretty slaves, their plumage dull, 
Ragged, and all its brightening lustre lost ; 



Noi 19 (hal sprigliily wildness in thsir notes, 
IVhich, clear and vigorous, warbles from the beeth. 
O then, ye friends of lore and love-taughi song. 
Spare the sol) tribes, tliis barbarons art forbear ; 

Music engBge, or piety persuade. 
~" Bullet not chief the nightingale lament 
Het ruin'd care, loo delicately frain'd 

Oft when, returning wiih her loaded bill, 
Th' astonish'd mother Huds a vacsal nest, 
By the hard hanii^f anrclenling clowns 
Itobb'd, to the ground the vain provision falls; 
Her pinions ruffle, and, low-drooping, scarce 

Where, b& abandon'd U> despair, she sings 

Her sorrows through the night; nndon the bongh, 

Sote-sittjng, still at every dying fait 

Takes up again her lamentable strain 

Of winding wo; till, wide around, the woods 

Sigh to her song, and with her wail resound. 

But now the fealher'd youth tlieir former bounds, 
Ardent, disdain ; and, weighing oft liieir wings, 
Demand the free possession of the sky ; 
This one glad office more, and then dissolves 
Paternal love at once, now needless grown. 
[Jnlavish Wisdom never works in vain. 
I^s on soins evening, sanny, grateful, mild, 
When nought but halm is breathing tliro' the woods, 
With yellow lustre bright, tliat tlie new tribes 
Visit the spacious heavens, and looU abroad 



On Nature's eoniinon, far as tlicy can sep, 
Orwiug, their range and pasture. O'er tHe boug 
Dancing about, Mill atttie gidd; verge 
Their resolution fails; their pinions still, 
In loose libratron- strelih'd, lo trust the void 
Tri-rahiing refnse -^TiU down before them fly 
The parent guides, and chide,, exhort, command, 
Or push theia off. The surging air receives 
Its plumy burden ; and their seif-laiight wings 
Winnow the waving element. On ground 
Alighted, bolder up again they lead. 
Further and further on, the lengthening flight ; 
Till vanish'd every fear, and every power 
SotiB'd into life and action, light in air 
Th' acquitted parent see their soaring race, 
4nd, once rejoicing, never know llieni more 

High from &e summit of a craggy cliff. 
Hung o'er the deep, such aj amazing frowns 
On utmost Kilda's* shore ; whose lonely race 
Resign (he setting sun to Indian worlds. 
The royal eagle draws his vigorous young, 
StroHg-poonc'd, and ardent with parental fire J 
Now fit to raise a kingdom of their own. 
He drives them from his fori, the towering seal, 
For ages, of his empire ; which, in peace, 
Unstain'd he holds, while many a league to sea 
He wings his course, and preys in distant isles. 
; Should I my steps turn to the rural seat, 
Whose lofty elms, and venerable oaks, 

" Tliefurlhssi vj Ike western islands of Scoilmii. 



[nvite the rook, who high amid the bouglis, 
111 early Spring, his airy city builds, 
Aod ceaseless caws arausive ; there, weU-pleas'd, 
i might the tarious polity survey 
Ofthe mixt household kind. The careful hen 
Calls all her diirpinf family aroond, 
Fed and defended by the fearless cock ; 
Whose breast with ardour flames, as on he walks. 
Graceful, and crows defiance. In the pond, 
Thefioely-checlter'd duck, before her train, 
Bo«s garrulous. The stately-sailing swan 
Gives out his snowy plumage to the gale ; 
And.archidgproudhisncck, with 0H17 feet 
Bears forward fierce, and guards his osier-isle, 
Protective of his young. The turkey nigh, 
Loud.threatenlng,reddens; while the peacock spreads 
His every-colour'd glory to the siui, 
llnd smms in radiant majesty along. 
O'er the whole homely scene, the cooing dove 
Fiies thick in amoroiia chase, and wanton roUs 
The glanceing eye, and turns the chu.geful neck. 

While thus the gentle tenants of tbeshade 
Indulge their iiurer loves, the rougher world 
Of brales, below, rash furious into flame, 
And fierce desire. Through all hia lusly veins 
The bull, deep-scorch'd, the ra^g passion feels. 
Of pasture slclt, and negligent of food. 
Scarce seen, he wades among the yellow broom. 
While o'er his ample aides the rambling sprays 
Lusuriant shoot ; or through the mazy wood 
Dejected wanders ; nor th' enticing hud 
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And oft, ia jealous madd'ningfancywrapl, 
He seeks the fight ; and Idlj-bultiog feigns 
His rival gor'd b fvery knotty trunk. 
Him should he meet, the bellowing war be^ns : 
Their eyes flash fury ; to the hollow'd earth 
Wlience the sand flies, they mutter bloody <leeds. 
And groaning deep, the impeiuous bailie mix ■ ^ 
While the fair heifer, balmy-lireBthing, near, 
Stands kindling up theirrage. The trenihllng stee 
With (his hot impulse seized in etery nerve, 
Nor heeds therein, nor hears the sounding thong; 
Blotvs are not fell; but tossing high his head, 
Andby tlie well-koown joy to distant pluins 
Aliraeted strong, all wild he bursts away ; 
O'errocks, and woods,imd craggy mountains flies 
And, neighing, on th' aerial summit taltes 
Th' exciting gale ; then, steep- deaeending, cleaves 
The headlong torrents foaming down the hills, 
E'en where the madness of the strailen'd stream 
Turns in blaek eddies round : such is the force 
Withwhich his frantic heart and sinews swell. 
■( . Nor undelighted by the boundless Spring 
Are the broad monsters of the foaming deep- 
From the deep ooze and gelid cavern roi's'd, 
They flounce and tumble in nnwleldy joy . 
Dire were the strain, and dissonant, to sing 
' The cruel raptures of the savage kind : 
How by this flame their native wrath sublimM, 
They roam, amid the fury of their heart, 
The far-reaounding waste in fiercer bands. 
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Aiid growl Iheir horrid lores. But this Hie Iheme 
r !rng, enrsplur'tl, to the British fair, 
Forbids, and leads me to the raountaiii-bTon^, 
Where eits the shepherd on (he gttisBy turf 
Inhaiing, healhfiil,tliedescencling-sun. ' 
Around him feeds his maoy-tilealing- flock, 

This way and luat convolv'd, in frishful glee, 
Their frolics play. And now (he sprightly race 
laviles them forth; when swift, (he signal given] 
They start away, and sweep the mossy mound 
That runs around the hill ; the rampart once 

When disimifed Britain erer hied, 

Lost In eternal biuil ; ere yet she grew 

To this deep-laid indissoluble state, 

Where Wealth and Commerce UH Iheir golden heads ; 

And o'er our labours. Liberty and Law, 

Impartial, watch ; the wonder of a world ! 

What b this ^mighty brealii, ye sag;es, say. 
That, in a powerful language, fell, not heard, 
Instructs the fowls of heaven ! and through their breael 
These arts of love difl'uses ? What, but God ! 
Inspiring God '. who, boundless Spirit all, 
And unremiuing Energy, pervades. 
Adjusts, sustains, and agitates Ihe whole. 
He ceaseless works aiooe ; and yet alone 
Seems not to work ; With sucb perfection fram'd 
Is this coraples stupendous scheme of things. 

Bnt, though concealM, to every purer eye 
Th' informing Auihor in his works appears 
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Chief, lovely Spring ! in thee, nnd Ihy !of» scenes. 
The Smiling God is seen ; while water, earth, 
And air attest hU bounty; which ejtalts 
The bmte creation to this finer thonght. 
And annual melts tlieir undesigning hearts 
■Profusely tlius in tenderness and joy. 

StUllet my song B nobier note assume. 
And sing Ih' infnsive force of Spring on man; 
When heaTCQ and earth, as if contending, vie 
To raise his being, and serene his soul. 
Can he forbear lo join the general smile 
Of Nature? Can fierce passions Tex his breast 
While every gaie is peace, and eveiy grove 
Is melody ! hence ! from the bounteous walks 
Of flowing Spring, ye sordid eons of earth, 
Hard, and onfeeline' of another's »o ; 
Or only lavish to yourselves ; away ! 
But come, ye generouls minds, in whose wide though 
Of all his works, creative Bounty burns 
With warmest beam ; and on your open front 
And liberal eye, sits, from his dark retreat 
Inviting modest Want, Nor, till invok'd. 
Can restless goodness wait ; your active search 
Leaves no cold vrinlry corner unexpior'd ; 
r.ike silent- working Heaven, surprising ol^ 
The lonely heart with unexpected good. 

For you the rovingspiritof the wind 
Blows Spring abroad ; for you (he teeming clouds 
Descend in gladsome plenty o'er the world ; 
And the sun sheds his kindest rays for you. 
Ye flower of humati race! In these green days. 
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Berlvlng Sickness lifts her languid liend ; 
Life 6ows afresh ; and young-eyed Henlth exalu 
The whole creation round. 1 Contentment walks 
The sunny glade, nod feeb an inn'ard bliss 
Spring o'er his mind, beyond the power of kings 
Toporchase.l Pure serenity apace 
Iniluces thought and contemplation still. 
By swift degrees the love o,f Nature works 
And worms the bosom ; till at last sublim'd 
To rapture, and enthusiastic heat, 
We feel the present Deity, and taste 
The joy of God to see a happy world ! 

These Hi-e the sacred feelings of thy heEUl, 
Thy heart inform'd by reason's purer ray, 
Lyttelton, the friend ! thy passions thus 

Courting (he Muse, thro' Hagly Park thou stray's) ; 
Thy British Tempb ! there alon^ the dale, 
nnth woods o'er-hung, and shagg'd with mossy rodki, 
Whence on each band the gushing waters play, 
And down (he rough cascade wbite-dEishing fill, 
Or gleam in lengthen'd fista through (he trees, 
You silent steal ; or sit beneath the shade 
Of solemn oaks, that tuft the swelling mounts 
Thrown jpraceful round by Nature's careless haiiil. 

Of rural peace. The herds and flocks, (he birds, 
The hoHow-wbispering breeze, the plaint ofrilis. 
Thai, purling down amid 4 he twisted roots 

On the sooth'd ear. From these abstracted oft, 
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foil wander through the philosophic ivorW ; 

Or to (he curious or the pious eye. 
And oft, conducted bj histarii- truth, 
Vou tread the long extent of backward lime ; 
Planning, with WBtm henevolence of mind. 
And honest zeal unwargi'd by paity r»|;e, 
Britnnnia's weal ; how from the venal gulf 
To raise her virtue, and her arts revive. 
Or, turning (hence thy view, these gra«er thooghn 
The Musea charm ; While, with sure taste refin'rt, 
You draw the inspiring breath of ancient song ; 
Till nobly rises, emulous, thy own. 
-i Perhaps thy lov'd Lucindn shares thy wslk, 
Wilh soul to thine altun'd. Then Nature nil 
Wears to the lover's eye a look of love ; 
And all the tumult of a gtiilty world, 
Tost bynngenerous passions, sinlua>vay. 
The fender heart is 
And as it pours its i 

You, frequent pausing. 
Where meekes 

And lively sweetness du'eti, enraptur'd, di 
That nameless spirit of ethgreal joy, 
Unutterable happines.? ! which love 
.Alone bestows, and on a favoiu-'d few. 
Meantime you gain the height, from whose fair 
Thebursting prospect sjireads immense aroimc 
And snalch'd o'er hill and dale, and wood and 
And verdant field, and darkening heath betnee 



ing every theme, 
■n, and from her eyes, 
ible grace. 



And villagea embosom'd soft in trees, 

And spiry towns by surging column! marli'd 

0/honsehold smoke, your eye eicuraive roams: 

Wide-atretching from Ihe hall, in whose kind haunt 

The hospilnble Genins lingers slill. 

To where the broken landscape, by degrees, 

Ascending, roughens inio rigid hills; 

CTer which the Cambrinnilountains, like far clouds 

That skirl Ihe bluehoriion, dusky riae. 

Flush'd by the spirit of the genial year, 
Now from the virgin's cheek a fresher bloom 
Shoots, less and less, the lire carnation ronnd ; 
Her lips blush deeper sweets; she breathes of yonth ■ 
The shining moisture swells into her eyes, 
Id brighter flow ; her wisiiing bosom heaves, 
With palpitations wild ; kind lumnlis seize 
Her veins, and all her yielding soul is love. 
From the keen gaze her lover turns away. 
Full of the dear ecstatic power, and sick 
With sighing langnishment. Ah then, ye fair! 
Be greaUy cautions of your sliding hearts : 
Dare not th' infedioiin sigh ; the pleading look. 
Downcast, and low, In meek sobmlssion drest. 
But full of guile. Let not the fervent tongue. 
Prompt to deceive, with adulation smooth. 
Gain on your purpos'd will. Nor in Uie bower, 
Where woodbines flaunt, and roses shed a couch. 
While Evening draws her crimson curtains round. 
Trust your soft minutes with betraying Man. 
And let th' aspiring youth beware of love, 
Of the smooth glance beware ; for 'tis too late. 



Wh :a on his Eicart the torrent softness pours ; 
Then wisdom prostrate lies, nnd fading fsmo 
Dissolves in air away ; while the fond soni, 
Wrapt in gay rislons of nnr eal bliss, 
Still paints the illusite form ; the kindling graeei 
Th' enticing smile ; the modest-seeming eye. 
Beneath whise beauteous beaoia, belying heaveD) 
Lurks searchlesB cunning, cruelty, and dealli ! 
And atill false -warbling in his cheated ear. 
Her siren-voice, enchanting, draws liim on 
To gn.ulerul shores, and meads of fatal joy. 

E'en, present, in the very lap of love 
Inglorious laid ; while music Hows around, 
Perfumes, and oils, nnd wine, and wantun hours . 
Amid the roses fierce repentance rears 
Her snafty crest : a quick-returningpang 
Shoots thro' the conscious heart; where honour still, 
And great design, against th' oppressive ]oad 
OJ luxury, by fits, impatient heare. 

Rap; in each thought, by restless musing fed, 

Cinii the warm check, and hhist the bloom of lift 

rieglected fortune flies ;and-3lidlng swift, 

Pi-one into ruin, fall his scorn'd affairs. 

Tis nought hut gloom around : The dai^en'd sun 

Los'.'e his light : The rosy bosora'd Spring 

To weephig Fancy pines; and yon bright arch, 

Coi n-aeted, bends in(o a dusky vault. 

All Nature fades extinct ; end sbe alone 

Hetird, fell, and seen, possesses every thought, 

Fills every sense, and pants in every vein. 
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Books are but formal dulness, tedions friend* ; 
And sad amid the social band hedts, 
Lonelj, and unalteiitive. From his tongue 
Th' unfinisli'd period falls : wliile, borne away 
Oasn-clliDglhouglil, his wafted spirit flies 
To the vain basomof his disMnt fair ; 
Aiid leaves tlie semblance of a lover, fii'd 
In melaneholy site, nith head derlin'd. 
And love-dejected ej'es. Sudden he fitarts. 
Shook from his tender trance, and restless runs 
To glimmering shades, and eympnllietic glooms 
Where the dun umbrage o'er the fttlling stream, 
Boinantic, hangs ; there through the pensive dusk 
Strays, in hearl-tlirilling meditation lost, 
Indulging all to love : Or on ihc baiik 
llirown, amid drooping lilies, swells the breeze 
H^lh sighs unceasing, and the brook with mars. 

Thus in sofl anguish he eonsumps the day, 
Hot quits his deep retirement, till the Moon 
Peops tlirough the chambers of the fieecy east. 
Enlightened by degrees, and in her train 
Leads ou the gentle hours : then forth fie walii 
Beneath the trembling hinguish of her beam, 
Wiih sofien'd soul, and wcraethe bird of eve 
To mingle woea with his ! ■ r, while the world 
And all the sons of Cere lie hush'd in'sleep, 
Associates with the midnight shadows drear 
And, sighing tn the lonely taper, pours 
His idly tortur'd heart hilo the page, 
Meant for the moving messenger of love ; 
Where rapture burns on rapture, every line 



with rising frenzy fir'd. But if oa bed 
Delirjaua dung, sleep from his pillow flies 
All night he tosses, nor the balmj' power 
In any posture iinds ; till the gray Mora 
Lifts lier pale luslte on the paler wretch, 
Ejaniniatt, by lose ; Had then perhaps 
Esh^usled Nature sinks nwhUe to rest, 
Siill interrupted by distracted dreams, 
That o'er the sick iines;inatiaD rise. 
And in black colouis paint the mimic scene. 
Oft with the HtchaatresG of hie soul he ta 
Sometimes in crowd 
To secret winding flf 
Fu-rfrom the doll impertinent 
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Hnalch'd from her jielded hand. 

Through forests huge, and long u 

With desolatit.i hrown, he wandi 

In nightand tempestwrapt; on 

Back, from the bending precipice i or wades 

Tive turbid stream below, and strives to reach 

Tlie furthershore; where suecjiidess andaad. 

She with extended arms his aid implores ; 

But strives in vain: borne by th' outrngeouE flood 

To distance down, he rides the ridgy wave. 

Or whelm'd beneath the boiling eddv sinks. 

These are the charming agonies of love. 
Whose misery delights. But though the heart 
Should jealousy its venom once difliise, 
. 13 then dcliRhiruJ iniscrv no more ; 
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But Bgoii)' unraii'd, incessant g«ll, 
Corroding every Ihought, and blasting- all 
Love's paradise. Ye fairy prospects then 
Ye beds of roses, and ye bowers of joy, 
Farewell ! je glearoings of departed peace, 
Shine ont jour laai ! the yellow-tinging plBguB 
Lilernal vision latnts, and in a. nig&t 
Of lirid gloom imagination wraps. 
Ah then, instead of love-enliven'dcheekS| 

With flowing- rapture bright, dark looks succeed, 
Suffus'd and glaring with untender fire ; 
A clouded aspect and a burning cheek, 
Whecc (he whole poison'd soul malignant sits, 
And fVightens love away. Ten thousand fears 
Invented wild, ten thousand frantic views 
Ofhorrid rivals, han^og on the eharms 
For which he melts in fondness, eat him up 
With fervent anguish, and consuming rage- 
In vain reproaches (end their idle aid, 
Deceitful pride, and resolution frail, 
Giving false peace a momeal. Fancy pours. 
Afresh her beauties on his busy thought. 
Her first undearmenCs twining round the soul. 
With i" iiw -.nlchcraft of ensnaring love. 
Straight the fierce storm involves his mind anew, 
flames through the ne[ves,aiid boils along tlicvein 
While aniiouB doubt distracts the tortuc'd heart ; 
For e'en the sad assurance of his fears 
Were ease to what he feels. Thus the warm yout 
Whom love deludes into his thorny wilds. 



Tluough flomcry-templing pathe, or leads a life 
Of feverM raptm-e, or of cruel care ; 
His brightest Urnnea estinguish'd all, and all 
His lively moments running down 1o nasle. 

Bui happy they! the happiest of their liind ! 
Whom gentler stare unite ; and in one fale 
Their henrts, their fortunes, and their being blond. 
'Tie not tho eoareer tie of human laws, 
Unnatural oft, and foreign to the mind, 
That binds thek peace, but harmony itself. 
Attuning all theu passions into love ; 
Where friendship full cserts her Eoflest power. 
Perfect esteem enliyened by desire 
Ineffable, and sympathy of soul ; 
Thought meeting thought, and will preventing will, 
With boundless eoufidencs ; For nought but love 
Con answer love, and render bliss secure. 

Let him, ungenerous, who, alone intent 
To bless himself, from sordid parents buys 
The loatiipg virgin, in eternal care 
Woll-mcrilcd, consume his nights and days ; 
Let barbarous nations, whose inhuman love 
la wild desire, fierce as the suns they fool ; 
Let easlem tyrants from the light of heaven 
Seclude their bosom-slaves, meanly posscss'd 
Of a mere lifeless, violated form ; 
While those whom love cements in holy faith 
And equal transport, free as Nature live. 
Disdaining fear. What is the world lo them f 
Its pomp, its pleasure, and its nonsense all, 
Who m each other clasp whatever fiiit 



SnmcthiTig than beauty dearer, should they ]auk 

TiutJi, soodnesB, honour, barroonj, and love, 
The riclieEt bouDty orindulgenl heaven f 
Mcanliine a gmiling offspring rises round, 
r^udmlnglesbotli their graces. By degrees, 
Thi? human blossom btows ^ and every day, 
Soft as il rolls along, sIioh's some new rharni, 
i'he fathers Inslre, and the mother's bioom. 
Then inrant reason grons apace, and calls 
For the kind hand of aa assiduous care. 

Delightful task ! to rear (he tender thought, 
. To teach the young idea bow to shoot, -v,. 
To pour tlie fresli instruction o'er the mind. 
To breathe Ih' enlivening spirit, and lo fis 
The generous purpose in the glowing breast 
Oh, speak tliejoy! ye, whom (he sudden tear 
Surprises oflen, while you look around, 
And nothing strikes your eye but sights of bliss, 
All various Nature pressing on (Ije heart ; 
An elegant sufficiency, content, 
ftcliremeut, rural <[uiet, friendship, books, 
Kase and alternate labour, useful life, 
I'rogressiva virtue, and approving Heaven ! 

These nre the matchless joys of virtuous love ; 
And thus their moments Hy. Tbc Seasons thus, 
i\e ceaseless round a Jarring world they roll, 
Etill find them happy ; and consenting SfkihS 
Shiids lier own rosy garland on their heads : 
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tn after the long Tenial day of life, 



VVitli many a proof of i*. 


collected love, 
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THE ARGUMENT. 

The avhjecl proj'osed. Invoeaiion. AMre^ lo Mr 
Doiiingti»t. An inlroductm-y rejkcliait ait llie mo- 
•wnofUiekeavealybodta; whence lAe iosixamm of 
ike seaaam. As Ihe/acc of ffature in ihU isaant ta 
almost maform, the progress of the poem is ' a de- 
scription of a summer's day. The^aian. San- 
rising. Hymn to tin tun. Farsdoon. Summer 
uisecla described. Hay-malaag. Sheepsheanug 
Jfoojirday.-- A woodland relre0. Group of herds 
and Jbtekt. A solemn p-oee : how it affects a con- 
templative mind.^A cataract, and rude scene. 
VieiB of Summer in tke_lprriil sane. Storm of 
thunder and lightning. ^ late. _The storm over, 
a serene aftemooti^ Balliws. Hour of iBatking. 
Transition lo the prospect of a rich, weli-cutiieaied 
mimlry; lehick introduces. Jt^aaegyric on Great 
Britain. Sunset. Evening. Mgbt. Siimma 
meleors. A cornel. The whole concluding with 
the praise of philoiophi/. 



From lirighlenbg Mdi of eflier fair disclos-cl, 
Child of the Sun, refulgent Sum.mku tomes, 
In pride of ;outli,nnd Tett through Nature's dejili 
He comes allended by, the Bult£j^ioijrs, 



While, from his ardenl look, (he turning Spiiiig 
Avert! her blushful face ; and earlh, and skies. 
All-smiling, to his hot douiinion leaves. 

Hence let me liasle inio (he mid-wood shade, 
tVhere scarce a sun-beam wanders through the gloi 
And on the dark-green ^'ass, beside the brink 
Of haunled stream, thai by Ihe roofs of oak 
Rolls o'er the vocky channel, lie at large, 
And sing'fhe glories of (he circling year. 

Come, InrpirutioD l from thy hermit-seat, 
By mortal seldom found- mny Ibncydare, 
From thy ilK'd serious eye, and raptur'd glance 
Shot nn surrounding heaven, la steal one look 
Ci-entiveoflhe Poet, every power 
ExHiling lo an ecstacy of souL 

And Ihon, my youthful Muse's early frtem!. 
In whom the human graces all unite : 
Pure light of mind, and tenderness of heart ; 
Cieaius, snd wisdom ; the gay socml sense, 
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By decency chsEtis'd ; |Tiodnes3 and wit, 
In ee'dom mpeling harmony eomhin'd ; 
Unblemish'd iionoiir, and an aclive zeiil 
For Britain's glory, Liberty, and Man . 
Dodington i attend iny rural song. 
Sloop to ray theme, inspirit every iine, 
And leach me to deserve thy just applause. 

. With what an awflil world-revolving power 
Were Drat the unwieldy planets Innnch'd along 
Til' illimitable void ! Thus to remain, 
Amid the flui of many thonsand years, 
That oft has swept the toiling race of meii. 
And all their Inbour'd monuments, away. 
Firm, xmremitling, matchless, in their course ; 
To the kind temper'd change of night and day. 
And of the seasons ever stealing round, 
Minutely faiihfnl: such Ih' All- perfect Hand . 
That pois'd, impels, and rtiles the steady whole. 

When now no more th'allemnle Twins are fii'd. 
And Cancer reddens with Ihe solar blaze. 
Short ia Ihe doubtful empire of the night; 
And soon observant of approaching day, 
The meek-ey'dMorn appears, mother of dens, 
At first faint gleaming in tlie dappled east: 
Till far o>r ether spreads the widening glow ; 
And, from before the lustre of her face. 
White break (he clouds away. With tjuicken'd step, 
Brown Night retires i young Daj" pours in apace 
And opens all the lawnj' prospect wide. 
The dripping rock, the mountain's misty lop 
Swellonthesight, and brighienwllh the down. 
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Blue.throiigli Hie dusk, the smoking- currents sliine; 

And from the bladed field the fearful hare 

Limps, awkward : while along the forest-gloda 

llie nild deer trip, and often turning gaze 

kt early passenger. Mueic awakes 

Tlie native roice of uodissembled joy ; 

And thick around the woodland hymns arise. 

Roused by the cock, tlie BOon-clad shepherd leares 

His mossy cottage, where >vi1h Peace he dwelb; 

And from Hie crowded fold, in order, drives 

His dock, tolaste the verdure of the morn. 

Falsely litiurlous '. will not ma" awake ; 
And, springing from the bed of sloth, enjoy 
The cool, the fragrant, and the silent houi-, 
To meditation due and sacred song ? 
For is there auglit in sleep call charm the wisef 
To lie in dead oblivion, losing half "4 

The fleeting moments of loo short a life ; 
Total extinction of the entighten'd soul 1 
Oi' else 1« feierish vanity alive, 
Wilder'd, and tossing through distemper'd dreams ' 
Who would in such a gloomy slate remain 
Longer than nature craves ; when every Muse 
And every blooming pleasure wait wilhonl. 
To bless the wildly devious morning walk ? 

Butyonder comes the powerful King of day, 
Rejoicing in the east. The lessoning cloud. 
The kindling aiure, and the mountains brow 
Ilium'd with fluid gold, his near appioaeh 
Betoken glad. Lo ! now, apparent all, 
Aslant the den-brigtit earth, and colotir'tl air. 



He looks in bunndlcss mnjeEt; abroad ; 

And sheds the s .iiiing day, that burnish 'd [ilnji 

On rocks and hills, and lovr'rs, and waiid'ting atrean 

High gleaming froni nftir. Prime cheerer, Liglil ' 

or h11 niRterial beings lirst, cmd hesl •. 

Efflux divine 1 Nalare'g resplendent robe ! 

Without whose vesling l>eau(y all were wrap! 

In unessential gloom ; and thou, O Sun ! 

Soul of surrounding worlds! in whom best seen 

Shines oul thy Maker? may I sing of thea? 

Tis by thy secret, strong, attractive force, 
Aa with a chain indissoluble bound, 
Thy systam rolls entire : from the far bourne 
or almost Saturn, wheeling wide his round 
Of thirty years; to Mercury, whose disk 
Can scarce be caught by philosophic eye, 
r-o5t in tiie near effulgence of thy blaze. 

Informer of the planetary train ! 
Withoutwhose quick'uing glance tlieir cumbrous or 
Were brute unlovely mass, inert and dead, 
And not, as now, the green abodes of life. 
How many forms of being wail on thee, 
inhnlingspifitit from the unfetter'd miad, 

The mixing myriads of thy getting Iwaiii! 

The vegetable world is also thine, 
FareDt of Seasons > who the pomp precede 
That waits Iby throne, as through thy viut domaii 
Annual, along the bright ecliptic road, 
In world-rejoiwiig state, it moves sublime. 
Meantime tli' expecting nations, circled gay 
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With all (lie various tribes of foodful earth, 
Implore tliy bouiily, or send grateful up 
A common hymn : »lil]e, round thy beaming car, 
Hi^h-seen, Ihe Seusons lead, in eprlghlly dunce 
Harmonious knif, the rosy-fingcr'd Hours; 
The Zephyrs floating loose ; the timely Rains ; 
Of bloom ethereal (he light-footed Dews ; 
Aiid aoften'd into joy the surly Storms. 
These, in successive turn, ni(h lavisli hand, 
Shower every beauty, esery fragrance shower, 
Herbs, flowers, and fruifi ; till, kindling nt thy touth 
From land to land is flush'd ihe vernal year. 

Hor (o tlie aurl'ace of enliven'd earth. 
Graceful with hills and dales, and leaiy woods, 
Her liberal tresses, is thy force confin'd : 
But, to the bowel'd cavern darting deep. 
The mineral kinds confess thy mighty power. 
E/rulgeiit, hence the veiny marble shlaes ; 
Hence iaboutdraws his tftols ; hence burnish 'd War 
GTeains on the day ; the nobler works of Peace 
Hence bless mankind ; and gen'roos Commerce bindi 

Th' unfruitful rock ilaelf, impregii'd by thee, 
In ilark retirement forms Ihe lucid stone • 
The lively dianioud drinks thy piu'esl rays, 
Collected light, compact ; that, polish'd briglit, 
And all its native Instre let abroad. 
Dares, as it sparkles on the fair one's breast, 
With vain ambition emulate her eyes. 
At thee the ruby lights Its deepening glow. 
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Froro Ihee Ihe lapphire, solid dher, takes 

7ts hoe cerillcan ; Bad, of ereiiin^ tinet, 

Tlie porple-slreaming amefliysl is thine. 

Willi th; own stniU Ihe j'elloH' topaz burns. 

Nor deeper verdui'o dyes the rolie of Spring, 

When Urst she gives it lo the sonthern gale, 

Than the green emerald shows. But, all eombin'dt 

Thieli through the whitening opal play thy beams ; 

Or, flyingseveral from its surface, rorm 

A. trembling FBriance of rerotvinghues. 

The very dead creation, from Ihy touch. 
Assumes a mimic life. By Ihee refin'd, 
f n brighter mazes the relucenl stream 
Plays o'er Ihe mead. The precipice abrupt. 
Projecting: horror on the blackeu'd flood. 
Softens at tliy retorn. The desert joys, 
Wildly, through all hia melancholy bounds. 
Rude ruins glitter ; and the briny dei^). 

For to the blue horiaon's utmost verge, 
FteKlless, reflects a tloating gleam. But this. 
And all Ihe much-lransported Muse can sing, 
Are I > thy beauty, dignity, and use, 
[Jneigi al far ; great delegated source 
priigit, and life,and grace, andjoy below I 
; How shall I then attempt lo sing of HlM ' 
Who, Light Himself, in uncreated light 
Invested deep, dwells awfully retlr'd 
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Fill'd, Ofcrllrjwiiig-, all those lamps of heaven 
Thai beam ftr ever thro.igh Ihe boundless sky : 
Bui, sliould he hide his face, th' aslonisii'd suu, 
And all the eitinguiBh'd stars, would loosening i-ceI' 
"''ide from Iheir splieres, and Chaos come again. 
And jet WHS everj faltering tongue of Man, 
T.tiLCHTvFATiiEa! silent in thy praise; / 

hy Works (hemselves would raise a general voice, 
'on in Ihe depth of solitary iraods 
By linnian foot untrod ; proclaim thy power, 
And to the choir celestial Thee resound, 
tenia! caase, support, and end of ell ! 
me be Nature's volume broadWisplay'd ; 
operuse its alt instructing page, 
Or, haply catching inspiration thence, 
Some easy passage, rapttir'd to translate. 
My sole delight ; as ihroug* the falling glooms 
I'cnsive I stray, "or with the rising dawn 

Now, flaroiny up Ihe heavens, the potent sun 
Wells into limjiid air the high-rais'd clouds, 
'nd morning fogs, that ho.er'd round the hills 
-J parly coloured bands ; till wide imveil'd 
The face of Nature shines, from where earth seem?, 
■arstretch'd around,to meet the bendingsphere 
"Halfin a blush of clustering roses lost, 
'ew-dropping Coolness to the shade retires ; 
here, on the verdant turf, or flowery bed, 
'•y gelid founts and eai-eless rills to muse ; 

tyrant Heat, dispreaduig through the shy,' 
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With rapid sway, his burning influence daru 

OumaiijBnd beasi, Bud lierb, and tepid slream. 

Wlio can unpiljing see llie flowery race, 
Slied by tlie morn, (heir new-flushed bloom resign, 
Bcfora (he parching beam ? so fade the fair, 
When fevers rerel through (heir SKure veins. 
But one, the lofty followerof (he sun. 
Sad when he Eels, shuts up her yellow leaves, 
Drooping- all night ; and, \vhen he warm returns, 
Points her enamour'd bosom to his ray. 

Uouic front his morning iHsk (he swain relrea(» 
His flock before hirn stepping to (he fold ; 
While (he fuU-udder'd mother lows around 
The cheerful coKagc, then eKprcting food. 
The food of innocence and hesllh ! Tlie daw. 
The rook, and magpie, (o the gray-grown oaks 
That the calm village in llieir verdant arms, 
Sheltering, embrace, direct their lazy flight ; 
Where on the mingling boughs they sit emliower'tl 
All (he hot noon, tiU cooler hours arise. 
Faint, nudemeaih.thehousehold fowls convene I 

The houss'dog, with (he vacant grayhound, ties, 
Outstretch'd and sleepy. In his slumbers one 
Attacks the nightly thief, and one esiilts 
O'er hill and dale; till, walieu'd by the wasp. 
They starting snap. Nor shall the Muse disdain 
To let the Uttle noisy summer-race 
Live ill her lay, and flutter through her song: 
Not mean Ihougli simple ; to the sun ally'd, 
. from liira they draw Ibeir aniniating Ore. 
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he rBptile ynring 
id ; by (he light air ippljonie, 

yy slept awaj- 
from their (ombs. 



The wintry etornis ; or rii 
Til liigher life ; jjy myriads, forth at 
Swarnlins lliey pour; of all the varied hnes 
'1 heir beauty-beaming parent can disclose. 

Ten thousand ibrms, ten thousand different (ribu 
Pfiopletheblaae. To sunny waters some 
By fatij instinct By 1 where on the pool 
They, aportiye, wheel; or, sailing down the stream, 
Are snalch'd imiaediate by the quicii-ey'd (rout, 
Oi' darling salmon. Throiig-h the green-wood glnd 
Some love to stray ; there lodg'd, amus'd, and fed, 
In the fresh leaf. Luiurioua, others make 
Tlie meads (heir choice, and visit eveiy flower. 
And eveiy latent herb : for the sweet task, 
]'o propagate theh' kinds, and where to wrap. 
In what soft beds, their young yet undisclos'd. 
Employs (heir tender care. Some to the bouse, 
The fold, and dairy, hungry, bend their flight ; 
Sip round the pail, or taste thecuiHlling cheese: 
Oft, iuadfetteni, from the milky stream 
They meet their fate ; or, weltering in (he bowl, 
With powerless wings around tbem wrapt, eipire. 

But chief to heedless lliea the window proves 
A constant death ; where, gloomily retir'd, 
The villain spider lives, cunning, and fierce, 
Wiilure abhorr'd! amid a mang-ledheap 
Ofcarcssscs, iit eager watch he sits, 
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O'erlooking all his waidng enares around. 

Near the dire cell the dreadless wanderer oft 

Paaaes, as oft ihe ruffian shows hia front ; 

The prey at last ensnat'd, he dreadful darts, 

With rapid glide, along the leaning line ; 

And, fixing in the wrelch his cruel fangs, 

Strikes backward grimly pleas'd ; the fluttering wing. 

And shriller sound, declare eitreme distress, 

And ask the helping hospitable hand. 

Resounds the living surface of the ground ; 
Nor undelightful is the ceaacless hum, 
To him who muses through the woods at noon ; 
Or drowsy shepherd, as he lies reclin'd, 
With linlf-ahut eyes beneath, the floating ehade 
Of willoWa gray, close- crowding o'er the brook. 

Gradual, from these what numerous kinds descend 
Evading e'en the mieroscopio eye ! 
Full nature swarms with life ; one wondrous mass 
Of animals, or atoms organized, 
Waiting the vital breath, when parent Heaven 
Shall bid his apitil blow. The hoary fen, 
In putrid streams, emits the living cloud 
Of pestilence. Through subterranean cells. 
Where aearching sunbeams scarce can find a way. 
Earth animated heaves. The flowery loaf 
Wants not its soft inhabitants. Secure, 
Within its winding citadel, the stone 
Holds multitudes. But chief the forest boughs. 
Thai dance annum bet'd to the playful breeze , 
The downy oirchard, and the melling pulp 
Of mellow flruit, the nameless nations feed 
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! floating verdure miliions stray, 
iqiiid loo, whetlier it pierces, soot 
, refreshes, or eialta the taste. 



With larioua forms abounda. Nor is the stream 
or purest crystal; nor Ihe lucid air, 
Though one Iransparenl vacancy it seems. 
Void of their unseen people. These, couceaVd 
By the kind.art of forming Heaven, escape 
Tlio grosser eye of man : for, if the worlds 
III worlds enclos'd should on libsenses burst, 
From catesanil)ro3ial,an(l the nectar'd bowl, 

IVhen silence sleeps o^er all, be ttunn'dwifhnoist 

Let no presuming impious railer tai 
Creative Wisdom, as if aught were foim 1 
In vain, or not for admirable ends. 
Shall little baughtylgnorance pronounce 
f lis works unwise, of which (he smallest part 
Exceeds the narrow vision of her mind? 
As if uiKina fuU-proporlion'd dome, 
Oh swelling columns heav'd, the pride of art ! 

An inch around, willi blind presumption bold. 

Should dare to Ui the structure oflhew4(£je! 

And lives the Man, whose universal eye 

Has swept at once th' unbounded scheme of thing 

Mark'd their dependence so, and firm accord. 

As with unfaltering accent to conclude 

that this availelli naught! Hasany seea- 



Tlie mighty eliain of beings, lessening down 

from Infinite Perfection to (he brink 

or dreary nothing, desoiate abyss i 

From wlilch ttslonJEh'd thought, recoiling, (urns I 

Till then alone lei zetdous praise ascend, 

And hymoa of holy wonder, to that Power, 

Whose wisdom shines as lovely on our minds, 

Thick inyonBlrenmoflighCa thousand ways 
Upward, and downward, iJiwarling, and convolr d, 
Tlie (luiyering- nations sport; till, tempest-wingVI 

E'en to luiuriouB men, unheeding, pass 
An idle summer life in fortune's shine, 
A season's glitter L Tlius they Butter on 
f'lomtoy totoy, from vanilj (ovlce; 
Till, blown away by deatli, oblivion comes 
Bfhind, and strikes tbem fi-oin the book of life. 
Now swarms tlie tillage o'er the jovial meadV 
The rustic youth, brown with meridian (oil. 
Healthful and strong; full as the summer-rose 
Blown hy jirevailing suns, the ruddy maid,. 
Ijaif naked, swelling on the sight, and all 
' Her kindled graces burning o'er her cheek. 
E'en stooping age is here ; and infant hands 
Trail the long rake, or, with tlio fragrant load 
U'nrcharg'd, amid the hind oppression roll. 
AVide lies the tedded grain ; all in a row 
Advancing broad, or wheeling roandthe 6eld, 
They spread their breathing harvest fo the sun, 
Tliat throws refreshful round a rural sm"dl 
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Or, fls they rake the green-appearing grounci, 
And drive the dusky wave along llie mead, 
Tlie russet hay-cock rises thick behind, 
In order gay. White hearci from dale to dale, 
Waking the breeae, resounds the hlended voice 
Of happy labour, love, and social glee. 

Ur niBhing thence, in one diffusite band 
They drive the troubled flocks, by many a dog 
Compell'd, to where the maaj-running brook 
Fonna a deep pool ; this bank abrupt and high. 
And thai fait-spreading in a pebbled shore, 
Urg'd to the giddy brink, much is the toil, 
Tlie clamour much, of men, and hoys, and dogs. 
Ere the soft fearful people to the flood 
/Commit their woolly sides. And oft (he swain, 
On some impatient seizing, hurls them in : 
Enibolden'd then, nor heiitaiing more. 
Fast, fast, they plunge amid the Sashing wave 
And panting labour (o ibe furthest shore. 
Repeated this, till deep the well-wash'd fleece 
Has drunk tiie flood, and from his lively haunt 
The trout is banish'd by the sordid stream ; 
Heavy, and dripping, to the breezy brow 
Slow move the harmless race ; where, as Ihey spn 
Their swelling (reasurea to (he sunny ray, 
loly dislarb'd, and wondering what this wild 
Outrageous tumult means, their loud complaints 
The country lill ; and, toss'd from rock to roc!', 
incessant bleatings ran around the hills. 
At last, of snowy white, the gathcr'd flocks 
Are in the wattled pen innumerous prcss'd, 
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Head above head; and rang'dinlusty rows 
The shepherds sit, and mhel the aoiindiiig sheafs 
Tlie housewife waits to roll her fleecy stores, 
With ail her gay drest maids at!ending round. 
One, chief, in gracious dignity enlhrand. 
Shines o'er the rest, the pastoral queen, and raja 
Her smiles, sweet-beaming-, on her shepherd-kini 
While Iheglad cuxile round them yield their souls 
To festive mirth, and wit that ktiows no gall. 
Meantime, (heir joyous task goes on apace; 
Some mingling slir Iha melted tar, and some, 
Deep on the aew-sliom ragrant's heaving side, 
To stamp his master's cipher ready stand ; 
Others th' unwilling wether drag along ; 
And, glorying in his might, the sturdy boy 
Holda by the twisted horns th' indign&Qt ram 
Behold where bound, and of its loba beieft, 
By needy MaQ,lliat nil-depending loj-d, 
How meek, how patient, the mild creature lies 
What softness in its mehincholy face. 
What dumb complainuig innocence appears ! 
Fear ii«, ye gentle tribes, 'tis not tlie knife. 

No, 'lis the tender swain's well-guided shears, 
Whohavingnow, to pay his annual care, 
Borvow'd your fleece, to you a cumbrous load, 
Will send you bounding to your hills again. 
A simple scene! yel hence Britannia sees 
Her solid grandeur rise i hence she commands 
T!i' exalted stores of every brighter clime, 
The treasures of the Sun without his rage ; 



(leiice, fervGiil nil, with cullure, toil, anil arte, 
inde glows her land: her dreadful (hunder lience 
Rides o'er thennvea auhiiine; and now, e'en ni>w, 
Impending hangs o'tr Gallia's hiinibleil coast ; 
■ Mence ruks Iho circling deep, and awes the world. 

Darts on the head direct his forceful rays. 

Can sweep, a dazzling deluge reigns; and all 

In vain the sight, dejeeled to the ground. 
Sloops for relitf; thence hot-ascending steams 
And keen reflection pain. Deep lo the root 
Of vegefafion pnrch'd, the cleaving fields 
And slippery lawn an arid liue disclose ; 
Blast Fancy's bloom, and wither e'eii the soul. 
Echn no more relurns (he cheerful sound 
Of sharpening scythe; the mower sinking- heaps 
O'er him the huii|id hay, with Bowers perfum'd ; 
And scarce a chirping grasshopper is heard 
Through the dumb mead. Distressful nature paiiii 
The very strfsms look languid from afar; 
Or, through th' unshelter'd glade, impatient, seeiii 
To hurl into the coveit of the grove. 
I All-conquering Heal! oh, intermit thy wrath , 
And on my (hroliliing temples potent thus 
Beain not so fierce '. incessant still yon flow. 
And still another fervent flood snccecds, 
Pour'd on the head profuse. In vain I sigh. 
And restless turn, and look around for night; 
Night is far off; and holler W.rrs approach. 



Beneath thn wliole coUedlcd ehade rediiies 1 
Or iolhe gelid caverns, woodbine-wrought, 
A.iid fresh bedew'd with ever-apouting streams, 
Sitstoolly caha; while all the world without, 
Unsatisfied, and sick, tosses in noon. 
Emblem instrurtiva of the virtuons man, 
Who keeps his temper'd mind, serene, and pttve 
And every passion sptly harmoniz'd. 
Amid a jarring world with vice inflam'd. 

Welcome, ye shades! ye bowery thickets, hail 
Yeloftypines! ye Teneriible oaks I 
Ye ashes wild, reaonndlngo'erthe steep! 
Delielons is your Eliclter to the eohI, 
As to the hunted hart the sallying spring, 
Ot stream full-flowing, thai hia swelling sides 
Laves, as he floats along the herbag'd brink. 
Cool, thro' Ihe nerves, your pleasing comfori glidi 
The heart beats glad ; the IVesh-eipancied eye 

And life shoots swift through all the ligiilenM lim 

Around Ih' adjoining brooU, that purls along 
T!>e vocal grove, now freitiiig o'er a rock, 
Wow scarcely moving tlirough n reedy pool, 

Uently difl'us'd into a limpid pl«iu ; 

A various group the herds and flocks compose. 

Rural coiifnsioQ! on the grassy bank 

Hnlf in the flood, and often bcn'lliig, sip 



Therirelingsiirfnce. In the middle droops 
The slrong laborious or, of lionest front, 
Which incompos'd he shakes ; and from hia side; 
The troublous insects lashes with histail, 
Returning BiLll. Amid his subjects safe, 
Slumbers the monacch-swain ; his careless arm 
Thtown round his liead, on downy niosa austttiii'i 
Here laid hia scrip, wilh wholesome viands fill'i! ; 
There, Lsteniog etery ooiae, his watchful dog. 

Light fly his slumbers, if perchance a flight 
Of angry gad-flies fasten on the herd ; 
That starding scattera from the shallow brook, 
In search of lavish slream. Tossing the foam, 
rtiey scorn (he keeper's voice, and scoor the plftir 
Through all the briglit severity of noon ; 
While, from (heir labouring breasis, a hollow mo 
JProeeeding, runs tow-bellowing round liie hills. 

Oft in this season too the horse, provolt'd, 
While his big sinews full of spirits swell ; 
Trembling with vigour, in (he hcatofblood, 
Spring! the higb fence ; and, o'er the field effus'i 
l>nrts on the gloomy flood, wilh steadfast eye, 
And heart cBlrang'd to ftar; his nervous clicst, 
r.uiurinot, and erect, the seat of strength. 
Boars downth'opposingatrenm: quench less bis Ihi 
lie takes the river al redoubled draughts; 
And wilh wide nostrils, snorting, skims Uie wave 

Still let me pierce into tlie midnight depth 
Of yonder grove, of wildest, lai^st growth; 
That, forminghigh in air a woodland choir, 
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Solemn, and slow, the shndows blacker fail, 
And all is aH-ful listening glooni around. 
'ITiese are the haunts of Meditation, these 
The scenes where ancient batdsth' inspiring 
Ecalatic, felt ; and, from this world retir'd 
Convers'd wiih angels, and immortal form?. 
On gracious enands benl : to save the fall 
Of virtue straggling on the brhik of vice ; 
In waking- vrhispers, and repeated dreanifl, 
To hint pure thought, and warn Ihe fayour'd , 



.For future 



repare; 



To prompt the poet, wiio devoted gives 

His muse to better themes ; to eooth the pangs 

Of dying wortli, and from the patriot's breast" 

(Backward to mingle in detested war. 

But foremost when eogag'd) to turn the death 

And numberless such offices of love. 

Daily, and nightly, lealoua to perform. 

Shook sudden from die hosom of the sky 
A thousand shapeeor glide athwart the dusk, 
■Qr stalk majestic on. Decp-rous'd, I feel 

'Creep through my mortalfrarae; and thus, methinks, ' 
•A voice, than hnman more, th' abstracted ear 
Of fancy strikes :— "Be not of us afraid, 
I'oor kindred man ! thy fellow creatures, we 
Prom the same Parent Power our beings drew, 
Thesame our Lord, and laws, and great pursuit. 
Once some of us, like thee, through stormyllife, 
ToJld tempest-beaten, ere we could atlern 
This holy calm, this harmony of mind. 



Where purity and peace immingle charms. 
Thea fear not hs; but with responsiFe soDg, 
Amid these ilim recesses, uudisturb'd 
By noisy folly and discordant vice, 
or Nature sing wilh us, and Nature's God. 

" Here frptiuent, ntthe visionary hour, 
When musing midnight reigns, or silent noon, 
Angelic harps are in full concert heard. 

The deepening dale, or inmost sylvan glade ; 

A privilege bestow'd by uB, alone. 

On Contemplation, oi' the liallo»'d ear 

Of poel, swelling (o seraphic strain." 

And art thou, Stanley," of thai sacred band? 
Alas, for us to soon ! though rais'd above 
The reach of human pain, above Ihe flight 
Orhumanjoy; yet, with a mingled ray 
Ofsadlypleas'd remembrance, must thou feel 
A mother's love, a mother's teoder wo : 
Who Eechs Ihce still, in many a former scene ; 
Seeks thy fair form, Ihy lovely-beaming eyes. 
Thy pleasing converse, by gay lively sense 
Inspir'd : where moral ivisdom mildlyshone, 
Wiilioiit Ihe toil of art ; and virtue glow'd, 
Til all her smites, without forbidding pride. 
But,Oliiou best of parents! wipe thy tears ; 
Or rather to Paiental Nature pay 
Tiietears of grateful joy ; who for a while 
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Lent ihce (his yotm^r self, this opening bloom 
Of tliy enligliteoed mind nod genlle worth. 
BelicTe the Muse ; the wintry blast of death 
Kills not tbc buds of virtue ; no, they sprenil. 
Beneath the heavenly beam ofbrighter suns, 
Throug;h endless ages, into higher powers. 

Thus up the mount, in airy Tision wrapt, 
[strny, regnrdlesa whither ; (ill the sound 
Of « near fall of water every sense [! 

VVnhes from the churin ol thoughl; swiD-slii-ii 
I check lay steps, and view the broken scene. 

Smnothtathe shelving brink b copious flood 
EtoUs IViiriand placM; where collected ali, 
In one impetuous torrent, dorni the steep 
It thundering shoots, and shakes the country ro 
A-t iiret, sn azure sheet, it rusiies broad ; 
Then whiteniug b? ilegrecE, as prone it falls, 
And from the ioud-resounding rocks below 
Dash'din a claudof foam, it sends aloft 
A hoHtj mist, and forms a ceaseless shower. 
Korean the tjirtur'd wave here find repose ; 
But, raging still atnid the shaggy rocks, 
Now Hashes o'er the scadei'd fragments, now 
Aslant the hollow'd channel rapid darts ; 
And falUng fast from gradual slope to slope. 
With wild iniVacted course, and lessenM roar, 
It gains a safer bed ; and stcnls, at last, 
AlongttiB mazes of the quiet vale. 

Invited from the clilT, to ivliose dark brow 
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And, giving futl his bosom to the blaze, 
Gains on (he sun ; while all (he liinorul race, 
Smit by th' affliclivs noon, disordev'd droo]>, 
Peep in the (hicket ; or, from bower to boner 
r.pBponsive, force en iQ(eiTupted strain, 
'['lie Btock-dove only through the forest coos, 
Moumfiilly hoarse ; oft ceasing from his plahu } 
Short interval of weary wi> ! Bgain 
Tha sad idea of his murder'd mate. 
Struck from his side by savage fowler's guile, 
Across bis fancy comes ; and then reeouuda 
A louder song of sorrow through the grove. 

Beside the dewy border let mssil, 
All iu die freshness of (he humid air: 
Tliere in that hallow'd rock, groteatjue and wHd, 
An ample chair moss-lin'd, and over head 
By flowering umbrage shaded ( where the bee 
Strays diligent, and with th' eilracled balm 
or fragrant woodbine loads bis lidle thigli. 

Now, while I taste the sweetness of the shndf , 
While Nature lies around deep-iull'd iu noori, 
Noiv come, bold Fancy, spread a daring iliglil, 
And view the wonders of die torrid zone : 
Climes unrelenting ! wilh whose rage compar'd. 
Von blai^e is feeble, and yon skies are cool. 

See, how at once the bri^it-e(i\ilgent sun, 
Hising direct, swift chases from (lie sky 
The Bliort liv'd (iritjght ; and with ardent blaie 
r.noks gaily fierce through all the daszling air : 
He moimts his throne ; b,it kindbefore him sends, 
issuing fioni oul the portals of the morn, 



The general breeze ;' to mitigate his fire, 

Great are the scenes, with dreadful beauty crownVi 
And bHfbsrous wealth, thai see, each cireling jcot. 

Rocks rich in gems, anci mouolains big with mines, 

Hint on the high equator ridgy rise. 

Whence many a bursting stream auriferous plays , 

Majestic woods, of etery vigorous greoo, 

StBge abore stage, high waving o'er the hills ; 

Or to the far horizon wide diflus'd, 

A boundless deep immenaiiy of shade. 

Here ioliy trees, to ancient song unknown, 
The noble sons of potent lieat aud floods, 
Pronc-rushiog from the clouds, rear high 1o heBveii 
Their thorny stems ; and broad around them throw 
Meridian gioom. Here, in eternal prime, 
[Tanumber'd fruits, of keen delicious taste 
And vital spirit, drink amid the cliiTs, 
And burning sands that bank Ihe shrubby vaJes, 
Redoubled day; yet in their rugged coats 
A friendly juice lo cool its rage eontaiu. 

' Which bloici constantly bttinem the tropics /ram 
UieeastjOT the toliatemlpomisjlhenorlh-east and south- 
east; earned by Uie pressure 0/ Ihe rarefied air on Ihnl 
before ft, aawding lo llie diwnal molion of Ike Jiin 
fnmietaHo west. 

( In all climalei between ihe tropics, the jum, m 
he passes and repasses in his annual molion, i- twice a 
year vertical, mhich produces this effect. 
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Bcnr me, Pomona ! to tlij' citron groyes ; 
To where the lemon and the piercing lime, 
With the deep orange, glowing through the green, 
Their ligliter glories blend. Lay me reelln'd 
Beneath the spreading tamarind that shakes, 
Fann'd by the breeze, its fever-cooling fruit. 
Deep in the night the mass; locust eheds. 
Quench my hot limbs ; or lead me through themoee, 
Embowering endless, of the Indian Gg ; 
Or thrown al gayer ease, on some fair brow. 
Let me behold, by breezy murmnra cool'd. 

And high palnielos lift their graceful shade. 
Oil, stretch'd amid these orchards of tlie sun. 
Give me to drain Ibe cocoa's milky bowl. 
And from the palm lo draw its fi'eshening wine ! 
More bounteous far than all the frantic joice 
Which Bacchus pniirs. !Nor, on its slender twigs 
iLow-bending, be the full pomegranate acom'd; 
por, creeping through Ihe woods, the gelid raee ' 
bfberries. Oft in humble station dwells 
[JnboaBtful worth, above fastidious poinp. 
Witness thou best anana, thou the pride 
Of vegetable life, beyond whate'er 
pie poets ima^'d in the golden age : 

[et me strip thee of thy ttifty coat, 
ipread thy ambrosial stores, and feast with Jove ! 
n these Ihe prospect varies. Plains immense 
etch'd below, interminable tneads, 

liSii, is in averdant ocean lost. 



AoolherFIorathere, ofljolderlKics, 
AildricherEW*elB,bejonll our garden's prWe, 
['Inys o'er t[ie fields, and showers wilh sudden liand 
Kiuberant spring! for oft these valleys shift 
Their green-embroider'cl robe lo fiery brown. 
And swift lo green again, as scorching suns. 
Or streaming dews and torrent rains, prevail. 

Along these lonely regions, where retit.'d 
From little scenes of art, great Nature dwells 
In awful solitude, and nought is seen 
BdC the wild herds that own no master's stnU, 
Prodigious rivers roll their fallening seas : 
On whose luiurlnnt herbage, half-conceal'd, 
Liite a foll'n cedar, far .liffus'd liis train, 
Cas'dia green scales, tiic crocodile extends. 
The flood disparts: behold! in plaited mail. 
Behemoth* rears his head. Glanc'd from his side, 
The darted steel in idle shiiers flies ; 
He fearless walks the plain, or seeks the hills; 
Where, as he crops the varied fare, the herds, 
lo widening circle round, forget their food. 
And at the harmless stranger wondering gaze. 

Peaceful, beneath primeval trees, that east 
Their ample shade o'er Niger's yellow stream, 
And where the Ganges rolls his sacred wave ; 
Or mid the central depth of blackening woods, 
High.rais'd in solemn theatre around. 
Leans the huge elephant ; wisest of brutes 1 
truly wisel with gentle might endow'd ; 

" The Hippopolamu), or river-horK, 



RoFoIving aji^a sweep the changeful esrtli, 
Andempirei rise and fall; regardless he 
Orwlwllhe lever resling-raee of men 
Piojecf! Ihr.ce happy I could he 'scape Iheli- guile, 
Who mine fiom cruel avarice, his steps ; 
Or wiih his Wwery grandeur swell their stale, 
The pride of kings' or else his strength pervert. 
And bid hL i rage amid the mortal fray, 
Astonish'd at the madntes of manldnd. 

Wide o'er the winding umbrage of the floods, 
Like rivid blossoms glowing from afar, 
Thickswarmlhebrighlerbirds. For Nature's hand, 
That with a sportive vanity has decfc'd 
The piomy nations, there her gayest haos 
Profusely pours. But, if she bids them shine, 
Anay'd in all the beanteons beams of day. 
Vet frugal Btill,Bhe humbles (hem in song." 
?iorfnyy we the gaudy robes they lent 
Proud Montezuma's realm, whose legions cast 
A boundless radiance waving on (he sun. 
While Philomel is ours ; while in our shade, 
■I'lirou^ the soft silence of the listening night, • 
Tlie sober-suited songstress thrills her lay. 

But come, my Muse, Ihe desert-barrier burst, 
A wide expanse of lifeless sand and sky 

' fn all Ike regiimi of the torrid tone, the birilt, 
I r/w«g/i more beautiful in llieiy plumage, lire absereed 
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ShOBt o'er the vale of Sennar ; ardent climb 
The Nubian mountains, and the secret bounda 
Of jealous Abyssinia boldlj pierce. 
Hiou art no rulBan, who beneath the mask 
OfBooial commerce com'st lo rob their wealth ; 
fSf> holy fury thou, blaspheming Heaten, 
With consecrated steel (o stab their peace, 
4iid through (lie land, yet red from civil wounds, 
I'o spread the purple tyranny of Rome. 
Thou, like the harmless l>ee, may'st freely range, 
Prom mead to mead bright with exniled flowers ; 
From jaemlne grorc to grove, may'st wander gay ; 
Through palmy shades and aromatic woods. 
That grace the plains, invest the peopled hills, 
And up the more than Alpine mouniains wave. 
Therp on the breezy summit, spreading fair, 
For many a league ; or on stupendous rocks, 

list from the sun-redoubling valley lift, 
Cool to the middle air, their lawney lops; 
Wlicre palaces, and faues, and villas rise ; 
And gardens smile around, aud cullur'd fields; 
And fountains gush; and careless herds and flocks 
Securely, stray; a world within itself. 
Disdaining all assault . there let ine draw 
Klhereal soul ; tliere drink reviving gales, 
Profusely breathing from the spicy groves, 
And vales of fragrance ; there at distance hear 
The roaring floods, and cataracts tbaf sweep 
From discmbowell'd earth the vii^ln gold; 
And o'er the varied landscape, restless, rove. 
Fervent with life of every fairer kind: 



A land of wonders ', which the sun slUl eyes 
With ray direct, as of Ihe lovely realm 
Enamour'd, and delighling- there to dwell. 

How changed the scene! in blazing height of noon. 
The sun, oppreas'd, is plung'd in thickest gloom. 
S rill horror reigns I a dreary twilight round, 
Of etruggling night and day maliguanl niis'd ! 
For to the hot equator crowding fast, 
Where, highly rarefied, the yielding air 
Admits their stream, incessant vapours roll. 
Amazing clouds on clouds conlmual heap'd; 
Or whiri'd tempestuous fay the gusty wind. 
Or silent borne along, heavy, and slow. 
With the big stores of ^teaming oceans cliarg'd 
Meantime, amid these upper seas, condens'd 
Around the cold aerial mountain's brow, 
Aiid by conflicting winds together dash'd. 
The thunder holds his black tremendous throne ; 
From cloud to cloud the rending lightnings rage ; 
Till, in the furious elemental war 
Dissolv'd the whole precipitated mass 

Tlie treasures these, hid from (he bounded search ' 
Of ancient knowledge ; whence with annual pomp. 
Rich king of floods I o'erflows the swelling Nile. 
From his two springs, in Gojam's sunny realm, . 
Pure-swelling out, he through the lucid lake 
Of fair Dambea rolls his infant stream. 
Tliere, by the naiads nurs'd he sports away 
His playful youth, amid the fragrant isles, 
That with unfading verdure smile around, 



Ambilious, Ihence, the manly river bresks ; 

Wilh »U the mellow'd treasures of the sky, 
Wiiida in progressive m^esty along; 
Through splendid kingdoms now devolves iiis inaie 
Now wanders wild o'er solitary trac Is 
Of life-deaerted sand ; tilt, glad to quit 
The joyless desert, down the Nubian rocks 
From Plundering steep to steep, he pours his urn, 
And Egypt joys beneath the spreading wave. 

His brother Niger too, and all (he Hoods 
In which the fuU-form'd maids of Afrio [ave 
Their jetty limha; and all thatfrom the tract 
Of woody nioantttinsstretch'd through gorgeous Ind 
Fall on ConiiFindel's coast, or Malabar; 
I'rom Menam's* orient stream, (hat nightly shines 
Withinsect-lfimpB, to where Aurora sheds 
On Indus' smiling banks Ihe rosy shower ; 
All, at (his bounteous seaEou, ope iheir urns. 
And pour nnCoiling harvest o'er (he land. 

Nor less thy world, Columbus, drinks refresh'd 
llie lavish moisture of the niellingyear. 
Wide o'er his isles, the branching Oronoque 
Rolls a brown deluge ; and the native drives 
To dwell Bloil on life-salliclng trees. 
At once his dome, his robe, his food, and arms. 
Swell'd by a thousand streams, impetuotLS hurl'd 

• T!ie river that rum Ihreiigh Siam; oniclmiebartki 
a VBSl muUilitde of those insects, colled fire-fiies, nimU 
ft beautiful appearance in Ike night. 
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From rII the roariag Andes, hugh descends 
The mig-htj Orcllana." Scarce tlie Muse 
Darts stretch her wing o 'er this enormous mass 
Of rushing wafer ; scarce slie dares attempt 
'I'hB sett-like Plata ; to whose dread eipanse, 
Continuous depth, and wondrous length of course, 
Our floods are rilis, With unabated, force. 
In silent dignity they sweep nlong ; 
And traverse realms nnknown, and blooming wilds 
And fruitful desalts, worlds of solitude! 
Where the sun smiles and seasons teem in yain. 
Unseen, and uneojoy'd. Forsaking these. 
O'er peopled jilaios they far diflusive flow. 
And many a nation feed, and circle safe, 
fn iheir soft bosom, many a happy isle ; 
The seat of blameless Pan, yet undiaiurb'd 
By Christian cri.oes and Europe's cruel sons. 
Thus pouring on they proudly seek tl.e deep. 
Whose ranqnish'd tide, recoiling from the shock, 
Fields to this liquid weight of half the globe ; 
And ocean trembles for his green domain. 

But what avails this wondrous waste of wealth ' 
This gay profusion of lusurioua bliss ? 
Tnis pompof Nature? what flteir balmy meads, 
Their powerful herbs, and Ceres void of pain ! 
By vagrant birds dispers'd, and wafting winds, 
What (heir unplanted fruits ? what the cool draughts 
Th' atnbrosial food, rich gums, and spicy health. 
Their forests yield ? their toilmg insects what ? 

• The rii'cr of Ihe ■Bmae-ms. 



Their silky pride, aud vegetatde robes f 
Ah! what avail (heir liiln'l treasures, hid 
I>ccp in the bowels of the pJtymg earth, 
Golcondn'E gems, and sEtd Potosi's mines ; 
Wliere dwelt the gentlest children of the sun ? 
WTiftt aU that Afric's golden rivers roll, - 
Her odorous woods, and shining ivory stores ? 
Ill -fated race ! the softening arts of Peace, 
VVhate'erthe humanizing Muses (each; 
The godlike wisdom of the temper'd breast ; 
Progressive truth ; the patient force of thought ; 
tiiFcsligaiion calm, whose silent powers 
Commaud the ivorld ; the light that leads to heave 
Kind equal rule ; the government of laws, 
And all-protecting Freedom, which alone 
Sustains the name and dignit; of man ; 
These are not theire. The parent-sun himee^ 
Seems o'er this world of slaves to tyrannise ; 
And, with oppressive ray, the roseate bloom 
Of beai.ty blasting, gives the gloomy hue. 
And feature gross ; or worse, to ruthless deeds. 
Mad jealousy, blind rage, and fell revenge, 
Theirfervidspiritllres. Love dw^llsnot therefc 
Tlifi soft regards, the tenderness of life, 
The heart-shed tear, th' ineSiAle delight 
Of sweet humanity: these court the beam 
Of milder cFimes } in seliish tierce desire. 
And the wild fury of voluptuous sense, 
There lost. The very brute creation there 
This rage partakes, and burns with horrid fire. 
Lo '. tlie green serpent, from his dark abode. 
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Whici. e'en Imagination fears lo (read. 
At noou form- issuing, galhers up his train 
In orbs immense ; then, darting out anew, 
Seeks the refreEhing fount ; by which difTus'd 
He tlirows liis folds : and while, widi Ihrcafning 
And deaihfuljaws erect, the monster curls [tongue. 
His flaming crest, all other thirst appali'd, 
Or shivering Sies, or check'd at distance stnnilSj 
Nor dtirea approach. But sliU more direfol he, 
^e small close-lurking minister of fate, 
Whose high concocted venom through the reins 
A rapid lightning dads, arresting swift 
The vital current. Form'd to hmsble man. 
This child of Fengeful Mature I there, subUm'd 
To fearless lust of blood, the savage race 
Roam, <icens'd by the shadhig hour of guilt, 
And foul misdeed, when the pure day has shut 
His sacred eye. The tiger darting iicrce 
Impetuous on the [trey his glance has dooni'd : 
The lively-shining leopard, speckled o'er 
With many a spot, the beauty of the waste ; 

The keen hyena, fellest of the fell^ 

These, rushing from tn mnospiiable woods 

Of Mauritania, or the tufty isles 

That verdant rise amid the Lybi^ wild, 

TnnumerouE glare around their shaggy kin^, 

Majestic, stalking o'er the printed sand ; 

And, with imperious and repented roars, 

Demand their fated food. The fearful flocks 

Crowd neaj- the guardian swain ; the nobler herds, 

la 

„„.. .Cookie 



Where round their lordly bull, hi rural ease, 
Thej ruminating !ie, with horror hear 
The coining rage. Th' awaken 'd village starts ; 
And to her fluttering breast the mother etrains 
Her thoughtless infant. From the pirate's dco. 
Or stern Morocco's tyrant fang escap'd, 
The wretch half-wishes for his bonds again 
While, uproar all, the wilderness reaoonds, 
From Atlas eastward to the frightened Nile. 

Unhappy he 1 who from the first of joys, 
Society, cut ofi", is left alone 
Amid this world of death. Day aftar day, 
Sad on the jutting eminence he sits. 
And views the main that ever toils below ; 
Stilt fondlyforming in the fiu^lhcst verge, 
Where the round ether mixes with the wave, 
Ships, dim-discover'd, dropping from the clouds ; 
At evening, to the setting sun he turns 
A mournful eye, and down his dying heart 
Sinks helpless ; while the wonted roar is up. 
And hiss continual through the tedious night. 
Yethere, e'en beccj into these hlack abodes 
Of monsters, noappall'd from stooping Rome, 
And guilty Cffisar, Liberty retir'd. 
Her Cato following through Numidian wilds : 
DisdainHil of Campania's gentle plains, 
Andall the green delights Ausonia pours ; 
When for them she must bend the servile knee. 
And fawning take the splendid robber's boon. 

Nor stop the terrors of these regions here. 
Commission'd demons oft, angels of wrath ! 
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Lft loose the raging dements. Breath'dhot, 
From all the boundless furnace of (he sky, 
And the wide glittering- waste of burning sand, 
A suffocating wind the pilgrim;! mites 
IVilh Instant death. Patient of thirst and toil) 
Son of the desert! e'en the camel feels, 
Shot through his wither'd heart, the fiery blasl. 
Or from the black-red ether, bursting broad. 
Sallies the suddet. whirlwind. Strai^t the sands, 
Commoy'd around, in gathering eddies play ; 
Nearer and nearer still they darkening come ; 
Till, with the general all-involving storm 
Sivnpt up, the whole continnous wilds arise ( 
And by their noonday fount dejected throw n. 
Or sunk at night in sad disastrous sleep, 
Beneath descending hills, the caravan 
Is buriod deep. In Cairo's crowded streets 
Th" impatient merchant, wondering, wails in vain. 
And Mecca saddens iit the long delay. 

But chief at sea, whose every fleiile wate 
Obeys the blast, the agreal tnmull swells. 
Ill the dread ocean, undulating wide, 
Beneath the radiant line that girls the globe. 
The circling Typhon,' whirl'd from point (o point, 
Exhausting all the rage of all the slty. 
And dire Ecnephi".* reign. Amid the heavens, 
Falsely serene, deep m a cloudy speck! 

• Tffphon and Ecnepkia, namei ofpartkiUar dorm 
irhvrrieanes, krtovm only bdineen tkt tropics. 

I Cidied bysaiton the Ox-ej/e, bang in npfearanti 
aljifit no bi^gm 
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Compreaa'd (he miglily tempest brooding dwells : 

Of no regard, save to the skilful eye, 

Fiery and foul, the small prognostic hangs 

Aloft, or on the promontory's brow 

Muatera its force, A faint deceitful calm, 

A fluttering gale, the demon sends before, 

To lempt the spreading sail. Then down at once, 

Precipitanl, descends a mingled mass 

Of roaring winds, and Same, and rushing Hoods. 

tn wild HmnzemenC fix'd the sailor stands. 

Art is too stow ! by rapid fate oppress'd 

His broad-wing'd tessel diinks the whelming tide. 

Hid in the bosom of the black abyss. 

With such mad seas the daring Gama* fought, 

For many a day, and many a dreadful night, 

Incessant, labnurii^ round the stormy Cape ; 

By bold ambition led, and bolder (hirst 

Of gold. For then from ancient g!oom emei^'d 

Tlie rising world of trade : (he Genius, then, 

Of navigation, (hat in hopeless sloth. 

Had slumber'd on the Tast Atlantic deep. 

For idle ages, starting, heard at last 

The Lusitanian Prince ;f who, Hear'n-inspit'd, 

To love of useful glory rous'd mankind, 

* Vasco de Gama, llie firat who sailed rmtrtd Africa, 
by the Capeof Good Hope, to Ihe Easl Indies. 

i Don Henry, third ion to John tlie jirsl, Bsiig of 
Paii'ugrd. His drong geniia to the discovery of new 
eaurdties wia the chief source of all the modem im- 
provements in naiiigalion. 



Increasing Bfill the terrors of these storms, 
His jaws horrific erm'd witb threefold fale, 
Here dwells the direful shark. Lur'd by the sceni 
Of steaming crowds, of rank disease, and death, 
Behold ! he rushing cuts the bruiy flood, 
Sviifl as the gale can bear the ship along , 
And, from the partners of that cruel trade, 
Which spoils unhappy Guinea of iier <ons. 
Demands his sharo of prey— demands tliemseheg. 
The stormy fates descend ; one death involves 
Tyrantsandslaves; when straigiit, their mangled limlit 
Crashing at once, he dyes the parple aess 
With gore, and riots in the rengeful meal. 

Wheno'erthis world, by equinoctial rains 
Flooded unmense, looks oul the joyless sun. 
And draws the copious stream : from swampy feni 
Where putrefaction into life ferments. 
And breaths destractiye myriads ; or, from woods, 
Impenetrable shitdes, recesses foul. 
In vapours rank and blue corruption wrapt. 
Whose gloomy horrors yet no desperate foot 
Has ever dared to pierce; then wasteful, forth 
Walks the dire power of pestilent disease. 
Athousand hideous fiends her course attend, 
SickNature blasting, and to heartless wo, 
And feeble desolation casting down 
The towering- hopes and all the pride of Man 
Such as, of late, at Carthageaa quench'd 
The British fire. You, gallant Yernon ! saw 
The miserable scene ; you, pitying, saw 
To infant wealioess sunk the warrior's arm. 
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Saw (he deep-racking pang, the ^aslly form, 
ITie lip pale-quivering-, aiid the heamless flye 
No more with ardour bright : jou heard Ihe groans 
Of agoaiziDg^ips, from ^ore 1o fihore j 
Heard, nightly plung'd amid the sullen waves, 
The freqaent corse ; while on each other fis'd, 
Iij ead presage, the blank assistants seem'd, 
Siteut, to aalt, whom Fate would next demand. 
What need I mention those inclement skiee, 
Where, frequent o'er (he sickening city, Plague, 
ITie fiercew child of Nemesis divine, . 
Descends P From Ethiopia's poison'd woods, 
From stifled Can-o's filth, and fetid lields 
Withlocuet-armiesputrifyinghe»p'd 
This great destroyer sprung* Her awful rag* 
The brutes eacepe : Man is her destin'd prey. 
Intemperate Man ! and, o'er hii guilty domes, 
She draws a close incumbent cloud of death ; 
Uninterrupted by the living winds. 

With many a mixture by the sun EuiTus'd, 
Of angry aspect. Princely wisdom, then. 
Dejects his watchful eye ; and from the hand 
or feeble justice, ineffectual, drop 
The sward ajid balance ; --wiite the voice of joy, 
And hush'd the clamour of the busy world. 
Empty the streets, with micouth verdure clad ; 

" These are Ike cmises supjiosed to be ihejinl origin 
of the plague, m Dr. Mead's elegant book on thai siiL- 
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[n(o the worst of deserts sadden tiini'd 

n.e cheerful haunt of men ; unless cscap'd [reigns ; 

From the dooni'd house, where muldileas horror 

Shut up by barbarous fear, the smitten wretch. 

With frenny wild, breaks loose; and, loud to Heaven 

SLTeaining, the dreadful policy arraigns, 

Inhuman, and unwise. The sullen door, 

Yet uninfected, on hs cautious hinge 

Penrmg to turn, abhoFE society : 

Dependants, friends, relations, Love himself, 

The sweet engagement of the feeling heart. 
But vain their sellish care : the circling sky, 
The wide enhvening air is full of faie; 
And, struck by turns, in solitary pangs 
They fidi, anblesl, untended, and unmoiiTO'd. 
Thus o'er the prostrate city block Despair 
EifendshervaTeowing; while, to complete 
The scene of desolation, stretch'd around. 
The grim guards stand, denying all retreat. 
And give the flying wretch abetter death. 

Much yet remains unsung: the rage intense 
Ofbraaen-vnulted skies, of iron fields, 
Wliere drought and famine starve the blasted yearj 
Fir'd by the torch o( noon to tenfold rage, 
Th' infuriate hill that shoots the piliar'd flame ; 
And, rous'd within the subterranean world, 
Th' expanding' earthquake, that resistless shakes 
Aspiring cities from tlieir solid base, 

But 'tis enough ; return, my vograul Muse j 
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A nearer scene of horror calla (hee home. 
^ehold, slotr-settling o'er the lurid grove, 
Gausual darkness broods ; and growing- gaLna 
The full pOEsession of the sky, surcharg'd 
With Brathful vapour, from the secret beds 
Where sleep the mineral goneratioDB, dran-n. 
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Of fat bitumen, steaming OD the day, 
With Torious-tinctur'd trains of latent iiame, 
f oDnte the akj ; and in yon baleful cloud, 
Areddening gloom, a nwgaaine of fate. 
Ferment; till, bj the touch ethereal rous'd, 
The daah of clouds, or irritating war, 
Offighting winds, while all is calm below, 
They furious spring. Aboding silence reigns. 
Dread through the dun expanse ; save the dull soiim 
That from the mountam, previous to die storm. 
Rolls o'er the muttering earth, disturbs the flood. 
And shaltes the forest-leaf without a breath. 
Prone, to the lowest vale, the aCri^ tribes 
Descend ; the tempest-loving raven scarce 
Dares wing the dubious dusk. In rueful gajc 
The cattle stand, and on the scowling heavei-s 
Cast a deploring eye; by man forsook. 
Who to the crowded collage hiee him fast, 
Or seeks the shelter of the downward cave. 

Tis listening fear, and dumb amazement all; 
When to the startled eye the sudden glauee 
Appears far sDulh, eruptive through the cloud 
And following slower, in explosion vast. 
The thunder raises his tremendous voice. 
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it, heard solemn o'er (he verge of heaven, 
impest growls ; but as it nearer comes, 
oLFs its awful burden on the wind, 
riie lightnings flash a larger ourve, and more 
[Tie noi?e astounds: till over head a sheet 
If livid Bame discloses wide ; then shuts, 
nd opens wider; shuts and opens still 
iipnnsive, wrapping ether in a blaiie. 
ollows the toosen'd aggravated roar, 
inlar^g, deepening, mingling ; peal on peal 
Inish'd horrible, convnlsmg heaven and earth. 
Down comes a deluge of Bonorous hail, 
)r prone-descending rain. W^de^rent, the clouib 
)tir a whole.flood; and yet, its flame unquenfh'd, 
i' unconquerable lightning strug-gtes through, 
ig-ged and fierce, or in red whirling balls, 
id fires the mountain with redoubled rage, 
lack from the stroke, above, the smmdd'ring pint- 
ands a sad shatter'd Cmnk; and, strctch'd beiOW 
lifeless group tJie blasted cattle lie : , 
ere the soft Socks, with that same harmless look 
ley wore alive, and mminating still 
fancy's eye ; and there the frowning bull, 
id oi lialf-rais'd. Struck on the castled cliff, 
le venerable tower and spiry fane 
isign tbeir aged pride. The gloomy woods 
artattheQash, and from their deep recess, 
ide-flaming out, their trembling inmates shake, 
mid Caernarvon's mountiyns rages loud 

■epercussive roar . with mighty cruJti, 
itotlie flashing deep, from the rude rocka 



110 



SUKMER. 
ir heap'd hideous to t 



Tumble the s 
DissoiFiiig, instant jielda his wintry load. 
Far seen, tlie heights ofheathy Cheviot blaze, 
And Thulg bellows through her utinosl isles. 

Guilt hears appall'd, with deeply -troubled thought 
And yet not always on the guilty head 
Descends the fated, flnah. Young Celadon 
And bis.Amelia were a matchless pair; 
With equal virtue form'tt, and equal grace, 
The lame, dislinguieh'd by their sex alono; 
Hera (he mild lustre of the blooming morn. 
And his the radiance of the risen day. 

They lov'd ■- bul such tlieir guileless passion was 
As in the ilawn of time inforra'd the heart 
Of innocence, aud untllssembling truth, 
Twas friendship, heighten'd by the mutual wish. 
The euchanling hope, and sympathetic glow, 
■Beam'd from [he mutual eye. Devoting all 
To love, eachjvKS to eadi a dearer self; 
Supremely happy in th' awakeu'd power 
Ofgivingjoy. Alone, amid the shades, 
Slill in harmonious intercourse they liv'd 
Tiie rural day, and talk'd the flovidng heart, 
Or sigh 'd and look'd unutterable (hings. 

So pass'd their life, u clear united stream, 
By care uurufHed; till, in evil hour, 
The tempest caught them on the tender walk, 
Heedless how fur aud where its mazes stray'd : 
While, widi t>ach other blest, creative love 
Siili iiade oieriial Eden smile around. 



or the big gloom, oil Celadon her eye 

sarful, wetting lier disorder'd cheek. 
in Hsatiriiig love, and confidence 

Het frame near diseolution. He perceiv'd 

nequal conflict ; and as angels look 
On dyinp saints, his eyes compassion shed, 
With love illumin'd high, " Fear not," he snid, 
Mt innotence ! thou stranger W offence, 
nwardatovm! He, who yon skins involves 
wns of darkness, erer smiles on (hee 
H'ith kind regard. O'er ihee the secret shatl 
wastes at midnight, or th' nndreaded hour 
on, flies harmlesa ; and that very voice, 
Which thunders (error through (he guilty heart, 
With (ongiica of seraphs whispers peace to thlue, 
ia safe^ to be nep r Miee sure, and thna 
oclasp perfection!" From his void embrace, 
HysreriouB Heaven !) that moment, to the ground 
blacken'd corse, was struck the beauteous maid, 
int who can paint the loTor, as he stood, 
'ierc'd by severe amaaement, hating life, 
ipecchless, and fii'd in all the death of wo ! 
int resemblance ! on (he marble tomb, 
ell-dissembled mourner stooping stands, 
er sJent, and forever sad. 
Wimtlie face of heaven the ahatter'd clouds 
:umuUuous rove, Ih' inlerminable sky 
Sublimer swells, and o'er the world esp anils 
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A purer azure. Through the ligliten'dair 
A higher lustre and a clearer calm, 
DiHusive, tremble; while, as if in siga 
Of danger past, a glittering robe of joy, 
SetoffHbondantby the yellow ray, 
Iiirestg the fields; and Nature smiles, revird. 

Tis beauty all, and gratefUI song arounil, 
Joiu'd to the low of kinc, and numerous blent 
Of flooks thick-riibbliug through the dover'd vale 
And shall the hymn be marr'd by thankleEB Man, 
Most faTOur'd ; who with voice articulate 
Should lead the chorus of this lower world ? 
Shall h?, so soon forgetful of the Hand 
That hush'd the thunder, and serenes the sky, 
Estinguish'd feel thai spark the tempest wnk'd ? 
That sense of powers esceeditig lar his own, 
^re yet his feeble heart has lost its feers ? 
-/•Cheer'dby the milder beam, the sprightly yoiilh 
Speeds to the well known pou!, whose crystal depth 
Aaandy bottom shows. Awhile he stands 
Gazing the inverted landscape, half afraid 
To meditate the blue profound below ; 
Then plunges headlong down the circling flood. 
His ebon tresses and his rosy cheek 
Instant emerge ; and through the obedient wave, 
At each short brcathmg by )iis lip repell'd, 
With arms and legs according well, he makes, 
As humour leads, an easy-winding path ; 
While from his polish d sides a dewy light 
Effuses on the pkas'd spectators round. 
This is the purest eser cise of health. 



The kind reft esher of the summer heats; 
Nor,wiien cold Winterkcenslhe brightening Coot'. 
Would I WGak-BhiF«ring fing;er on the brink. 
Thus Jife redoubles, and is oft preserv'd, 
Ijy the bold swimmerj in the swift illapae 

Knit into force ; and the same Eonmn arm, 
That rose victorious o'er the contiuer-d earth, 
First learned, while tender, to subdue the wave. 

<;iose in the coven ufa hazel copse, 

IVhere winded into pleasing solitudes 

Buns out the rambliag dale, young Damon sal, 

Peosiye, and pierc'd with love's delightful pangs. 

There to the stream that down the distant rocks 

Hoarse murmuring fell, and plaintive breeae thai 

Among the bending willows ; wisely he [play'd 

Of Musidora's eruelly complain' rl. 

She felt his Same ; biit deep within her breast 

In bashful coyness, or in maiden pride. 

The soft return conoeal'd; save when it stole 

Or from her swelling soul in stifled sighs. 

He fram'd a melting lay, lo try her heart ; 
And, if an infant passion struggled thei-e, ' 
To call that passion forth. Thrice happy swaiuf 
A lucky chance, ihat oft decides the iiite 
Of mighty monarcha, then decided (hine. 
For lo! conducted by the laughing Lotes, 
8 k2 
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''^ cheek the Bullrj season glow'il ' 
1 in looee airay, she came to baiJie 
:nt limbs in the refreshing stream. 



Perpliai'dhis breast, and urged tira to retire ; 
But love forbade. Ye prudes in Tirttie, Gay, 
Say, ye severest, what would you have done ? 
Meantime, this fairer nymph thau ever biest 

The banks surveying, atripp'd her beauteous limbs. 
To taste the lucid coolness of the flood. 
4h then ! not Paris on the piny top 
Of Ida panted stronger, when aside 
The rival goddesses the veil divine 
Cast unconfiu'd, and gave liim all their charms. 
Then, Damon, ihou ; as from the snowy leg, 
And slender foot, Ih' inverted silk she drew ; 
As the soft touch dissolv'd the virgin zone ; 
And, through the parting robe, the allernale breasi 
With youth wiid-throbbiog, on thy lawless gaie 
i 11 full luxuriance rose. But, desperate youth. 
How dursl tliou risk the soul-distcacling view i 
As from her naked Uuibs of glowing white. 
Harmonious swell'dliy Nature's finest hand, 
111 folds loose floating fell the fainter lawn ; 
And fnir-espos'd she stood, shrunk from herself, 
Wiih fancy blushing, at Ihtf doubtful breeae 
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Alarni'd, and starting like the fearful fawn ? 
Tlien to tlie flood she rtish'd ; the parted flood 
I(a hively gnest with dosingwaves receiv'd } 
And e«eiy beanty sollening, every grace 
Flushing anew, a mellow lustre shed ; 
As ehines the lil;^ through the crystal mild ; 
Or as the rose amid (he morning dew, 
Fresh from Aurora's hand more Eweelly glows. 
IVhile thus she wanlon'd, now beneath the wave 
But lll-concBaVd;/Bnd now with strenming lochs, 
Tliat half emlirac'd her in a humid veil. 
Rising again [he latent Damoa drew 
Such madd'niug draughts of beauty to the sonl, 
M for awhile o'erwhehn'd his raptur'd thought 
With luxuiy loo daring. Check'd at last, 
By love's respectful modesty, he deem'd 
Tlie theft profane, if aught profane to love 
Can e'er he deeui'd; and, sdug-ghngfrom the shade. 
With headlong hurry fled ; but first these lines, 
Tioc'd by his ready pencil, on the bank 
VVilh trembling hand he threw: — " Balhcon, m/fair, 
Vet unbeheld save by the sacred eye 
Of faithful love ; I go to guard thy haunt. 
To keep from thy recess (iach vagrant foot, 
And each licentions eye,"' With wild surpriee, 
As if to marble struck, devoid of sense. 

So stands the statue* that enchants the world, 
So bending tries to veil the matchless boast, 

■ The Vnnva of Medici. 
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The mingled beauties of exulting Greece, 
Rficovering, swift slie flew to find tliose robes 
Wliicll blissful Eden knew not ) and, arrafi 
In i^areless baste, th' alarming paper saatch'd. 
But, when her Damon's well-known hand she saw, 

OfmiileinolionE, hardto bedescrib'd, 
Her sudden bosom seized ; sliam^ Toid of gutll, 
The charming blush of innocence, esteem, 
A nd admiralion of her lover's flame, 
By tnodestf exalted : e'en a sense 
Of self-approring beauty stole across 
Her busy thoaghl. At length, a tender calm 
Hiish'd by degrees *he tumult of her soul ; 
And on the spreading beech, that o'er (he stream 
Incumbent hung, she with the sylvan pen 
Of rural lovers Ihb confession carv'd, 
Which soon her Damon kiss'd with weeping jay: 
" Dearyouth! sole judge of what these verses mean 
By fortane too much favour'd, but by lore, 
Alas! not favour'd less, be stifl BS now 
Discreef : the til 
The sun bus k 
Shoots nothing now but animating warmth, 
AuQ vital lustre ; that, with various ray. 
Lights up the clouds, those beauteous robes of heaven, 
Incessant roli'd into romantic shapes, 
The dreamofwakingfancy. Broad below, 
Cover'd with ripening fruits, and swelling fast 

And all her tribes rejoice. How the soft hour 



or watting comes; forhim wholonelylove* 
To seek the distant hills, and there converse 
Widi Nature ; there to harmonise his heart, 
And in pathetic song to breathe nraond 
The harmony to others. Social friends, 
Altun'd to happy unison of Eonl , 
To whose' esalling eye a fairer norld. 
Of which Ihe vulgar never had a glimpse, 
Displays its charms ; whose minds are richly fraught 
With philosophic stores, superior light; 
And tn whose breast, ehthuamslic burns 
Virtne, the sonsof interestdeemromance; 
Now call'd abroad enjoy the falling' day: 
How to the verdant Portico of woods. 
To Nature's vast Lyceum, forth they walk; 
By that kind School where no proud master reigns, 
The full free converee of the friendly heart, 
Improving and improv'd. Now from the world, 
Sacred to sweet retirement, lovers steal. 
And pour their souls in transport ; which the Sire 
Of love, approving, hears and calls it good. 
Which way, Amanda, shall we bend our course? 
The choice perplexea. Wli 5refore should we choosof 
All iE the same with thee. Say, shall we wind 
Along the stream? or walk the smiling mead ? 
OrcoiirtlheforeBlglade ? o r wander wild 
Among the waving harvest? or ascend, 
While radiantSummer open:, nil its pride, 
Tliy Iiil'i <l^>gl''''"l ^hene?> Here letassweep 
• ISe old name ofRidmtand, signifying, m Saxon, 
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The boUQdlesa landscape ; now Che raptur'd eye, 
Exulting swift, to huge Augusta send ; 
Now to the Sisler-Hills* that skin l-er plain, 
To lofty Hacrow now, and now to where 
Majestic Windsor lifts his princely brow. 
In lovely contrast to this glorious view, 
Calmly magnificent, then will we turn 
To where the siirer Thames first rural grows. 
There let the feasted eye unwearied stray : 
Lusnrious, (here, rove through the pendent woods 
That nodding hang o'er Harrington's retreat ; 
And, stooping thence to Ham's embowering wnlks, 
Beneath whose shades in spotlees peace retu-'d. 
With her the pleasing partner of his heart, 
Tho worthy Queenshury yet laments his Gay; 
And polished Combury woos the willing Muse, 
Slow let us trace the matchless vale of Thames ; 
Fair-winding up to where the iMuses haunt 
In Twit'nam's bowfis, and for their Pope implore 
The healing God;t to royal Hampton's pile, 
To Clermont's terrac'd height, and Esher's groves ; 
Where in the sweetest solitude, embrac'd 
By the sott windings of the silent mole. 
From courts and senates Pelham finds ret«se. 
Enchanting vale! beyond whate'er the IWiB 
Has of Achaia or Hesperia sung ! 
vale of bliss ! O softly-swelling hills ! 
On which the Povrer of Cultivation lies 
And joys to see the wonders of his toiL 
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Heavens ! what a goodly prospect spi eada around, 
Ofhills, and daks,and woods, and lawns, and spLres, 
And glittering (owns, and gilded streams, till ail 
Tbe stretching landscape into smoke decays 1 
Happy Britannia ! where the Queen of Arts, 
Inspiring vlgoar,Liberty abroad 
Walks, unconfin'd, e'en to lliy furtlieat cota, 
And scatters plenty with unsparing hand. 

Rich is thy soil, and merciful thy cUme ; 
Thy streams unfailing in (he summer's drought; 
Unmatch'dUiy guardian oaks; thy valleys float 
With golden waves ; and on (hy mountains flci'ks 
Bleat uumherless ; while rovmg round their sides, 
Bellow the blackening herds in lusty droves. 
Beneath, (hy meadows glow, and rise unqueli'd 
Against tbe mower's scythe. On every hand 
Thy villas shine. Tliy eountry (eems with wealtli i 
And property assures it to the swain, 
Picas'd, and unwearied in his guarded toi]. 
Full are thy cifies with the sons of Art ; 
And trade and joy, in every busy street, 
Mingling are heard; e'en Drudgery himself. 
As at the car he sweats, or dusty hews 
The palace-stone, looks gay, T)iy crowded pDrlB, 
Where rising masts an endless prospect yield ; 
Witli lahour bum ; and echo to the shouts 
Of hurried sailor, as he hearty waves 
Hi , last adieu ; and loosening every sheet, 
ticsigns the spreading vessel to the wind. 

Bold, firm, and graceful, are thy generous youth, 
By hardship sin-w'd and by danger lir'd , 
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Scattering llie nnllons where thty go ; and first 
Or on the listed plain, or stormy seas 
Mild are thyglories too, b9 o'er tte plans 
Of Ihriviog peace thy thoaghlful sires preside ; 
Tn genius, BDd substantial learning hig*; 
For every virtue, every worth, renown'd ; 
Sincere, plain -hearted, hospitable, kind ; 
Vet like the mustering thunder when provok'd, 
■llic dread of tyrants, and the soul resource 
Of those thai under grim oppression groan. 

Thy sons of glory many! Alfred thine; 
111 whom the splendour of heroic war. 
And more heroic peace, when govern'd well, 
Combine; whose hallow'd name llie Virtnee saint 
And his own muses love; the best of kings! 
With him thy Edwards and lliy Henrys shine. 
Names dear to fame ; the llrsi who deep irapress'd 
On haughty Gaul the terror of thy arms, 
■riiat awes her genius still. In statesmen thoi^ 
And patriots, fertile. Thine a steady More, 
Who, with a generous though unshaken aeal. 
Withstood a brutEd tyrant's useful rage : 
Like Cato firm, like Arislides just, 
Like rigid Cincinnatus nobly poor; 
A dauntless soul erect, whosmil'd on death. 
Frugal, and wise, a Walsingham is thme, 
A Drake, who made thee mistress of the deep, 
And bore thy name in lliunder round the world. 
Then flamdthj spinl high: but who can speak 
The numerous worthies of the Maiden Reign ? 
In Raleigh mark their every glory niis'd ; 



Raleig^, the scourge of Spain! wIioSE breast wilhal] 
Tlie sage, (he patriot, and the hero bum'd. 
Nor sunk his vigour, when a coward reign 
The warrior feller'd, and at last resign'd, 
To giut the vengeance ofavanqiiish'd foe. 
Then, active slJD and unreslraiu'd, his mind 
EKplor'd (he vast extent of ages past. 
And with his prisoo-bouTS eniich'd Ibe world ; 
Ycl found 00 limes, in all the long tesesi'ch. 
So glorious, or so base, as those he prov'd. 
In which he conquer'd, and in which he bled. 
Nor can the Muse the gallant Sidney pass. 
The plume of war ! with early laurels crown'd, 
Tlielover'stoyrtle, apd thejKiel's bay. 
A. Hantpdea too is thine, illustrious land ! 
Wise, etrcauoua, firm, of uneubmitting soul. 
Who Bletnm'd the torrent of a downward age 
To slavery prone, and bade thee rise again, 
I In nil thy native pomp oi* freedom bold 
I Bnght, at his caU, the Age of Men efiiilg'd, 
I Of men on whom late lime a kmdling eye 
' SbaU turn, and grants tremble while they read. 
I Bring every sweetest flower, and let me strew 
(Tlie grave where Rnssel lies ; whose temper'd blood, 
iWilh calmest eheerfuloess for (hee reslgn'd, 
iStahi'd the sad annals of a pddy reign; 
laming al lawless power, though meanly sunk 
In loose inglorious laiury. With him 
fSig fiiend, the British Cassius," fearless bledj 
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Ofhighdeterrr'a'd spirit, roughly brave) 
By aocient leaj ,.ag la Ih' enlighfeii'd love 
Of ancient freedom wnrni'd. Fair tliy renown 
Iq awful EEiges and in noble barda j 
Soon as the Ught of dawning Science spread 
Her orient ray, and wak'dthe Muses' song. 

Thiae is a Bacon } hapless in his choice, 
Unfit to stand t^e civil storm of state. 
And through the smooth barbarity of courts 
With firm but pliant virtue, forward still 
To urge his course; him for the studious shade 
Kind Nature farro'd ; deep, comprehensive, clear, 
Exact, and elegant ; in one rich soul, . 
Plato, the Sfagyrite, and Tully join'd. 
The great deliverer he ; who from ihe gloom 
Ofcloisler'd monks, and jargon-teaching schools, 
Led forth the true Philosophy, there long 
Held in the magic chain of words and forms, 
And degnitions void: he led her forth. 
Daughter of Heaven I that slow-nscendiog stih, 
InveBtigating sure the chain of things. 
With radiant finger points to heaven again. 

Tlie generous Ashley* thine, the friend of man 
IVhn gcann'd his nature with a brother's eye, 
His weakness prompt (o shade, to raise his aim, 
To toaeh Ihe finer movements of the mmd, 
And with the mora! beauty charm the heart 
Why need I name thy Boyle, whose pious search 
Amid the dark recesses of his works, 

* Atilhon's AAley Cooper, Earl of Skajlcsbary. 



SUMMEU, 
I The great Creator sought ? and whj Ihy Locke, 
i Who made (he whole internal world his own? 
j Let Newton, pixre intelligeiice ! whom God 
I To mortals lent to trace hl3 boundless works 
I From laws sublimely simple, speak (hy fame 

In all philosophy. For lofty sense, 

Cieative fancy, and inspection keen 

Through (he deep windings of the human heart. 

Is not wild Shakspeare thine andNature's boast? 

Is not each great, each amiable Muse 

Of classic ages in thy Miilon met I 

A genius universal as his Iherae ; 

Astonishing- as chaos, as the bloom 

Of blowing Eden fair, as heaven subiime I 
Nor shall my verse, (ha( elder bard fidget, 

The gentle Spenser, Fancy's pleasing son; 

O'er all the mazes of enchanted ground : 
Kor thee, his ancient master, latighing sage, 
Chaucer, whose native manners-painting verse. 
WeU moraliz-d, shines through the gothie cloud 
Of time and language o'er thy genius thrown. 

May my song soften, as ihy daughters I, 
Britannia, hail ! for beauty ie their own, 
The feeling heart, sunplicity of life, 
Ind elegance, and taste i thefaullless form, 
ihap'd by the hand of harmony; the cheek, 
Where the Uve crimson, Ihrough the native while 
5oft-shooting, o'er the face diffuses bloom, 
[Uid every nameless grace ; the parted Up, 
[jkB the red rose-bud moist with morning-dew, 



Breathing delight; and, nnder flowing jet, 

Or sunny ringlets, or of circling brown, 

The neck sLg-ht-shaded, and the swelling breaitt 

The look resiatlesa, piercing (o the soul, 

And by the soul inform'd, whcndrest in love 

She sits hi^-smiling in the conscious eye. 

Island of blUs ! amid the subject seas, 
That thunder rounfl thy rocky coast, set up, 
At once tlie wonder, terror, and delight, 
Of distant nations; whose remotest shores 
Can soon be shaken by thy naval arm ; 
Not to be shook thyself, but all ;issBults 
Bitffling, as thy hoar cliffs the loud sea-wave. 
' OThou! by whose Almighty nod the scale 
or empire rises, or alternate falls, 
Send forth the saving Virtues round the land. 
In bright patrol; white Peace and social Love! 
The tender looking Charity, intent 
On gentle deeds, and shedding tears through smilei; 
Uhdauutcd Truth,BiidDignity of mind: 
Courage compos'd, and keen ; sound Temperance) 
Healthful in heart and look ; clear Chastity, 
With blushes reddening as she moves along, 
Disorder'd at the deep regar*! she draws ; 
Rough Industry; Activity unlir'd, 
With copious life inform 'd, and all awake ; 
While in the radiant frortt, superior shines 
That first Paternal virtue. Public Zeal ; 
Vila Ihrovs o'er all an equal wide survey, 
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Lowwalks thesiin, and broadens by degrees, 
Josto'ertlie verge of day. Tlie shifting douda 
assembled gay, a ricbly-gorgeous train, 
!n all iheir pomp attend his setting throne. 
\.it, earlh, and ocean, smile immense. And now, 
isif his weary chariot sought the bowers 
)( Amphifrite, and her tending nymphs. 
So Grecian fable sung) he dips his orb ; 
<ow half-immers'd ; and now a golden curve 
>ne bright glance, then total disappears, 
ever running an enchanted round, 
the day, deceitful, vain, and void ; 
ts the vision o'er the formful brain, 
his moment huriTing wild th' impassioned souj, 
! nest in nothing teat. 'Tissolobim, 
■ dreamer of this earth, an idle blank : 
ight of horror to !he cruel wretch, 
o all day long in sordid pleasure roli'd, 
iself a ageless load, has squandered vile, 
■n his scoundrel tram, what mi^t have cheer'd 
drooping famity of modest wortli. 
lo the generous still-improvmg mind, 
t gives the hopelessiheart to sing for joy, 
fliisiog kind beneficeni;e around, 
oatless.asnow descends the silent dew; 
him the long review of order'd life 
nward rapture, only to be felt. 
JonfessM from yonder slow estinguisli'd clouds, 
-her softening, sober Eveningtakes 
'onted station in the middle air ; 
usand shadows at her beck. First this 
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She sends on earlli ; Ihon llial of detper dye 
Steals soft bdiind; nod then a deeper slill, 
In circle following circle, galhers round, 
To close the face of things. A fresher gale 
Begins to wave the woud, and stir Ihe streiun, 
Sweeping with shadowy gusts the fields of corn 
While the quail clamours for his running mate. 
Wide o'er the tliislly lawn, ns swells the breeze 
A whitening shower of vegetable down 
Aniusive floats. The kind imiiartialeare 
Of Nature nought disdains ! thoughtful to feed 
Her lowest sons, and clothe Ihe coming year, 
From field to field the feathev'd seeds shewings 

ffis folded flock secure, the shepherd home 
Hies, merry -hearted; and by turns relieves 
The mddy milk-maid of her brimming pail ; 
The beauty whom perhnps his witless heart, 
Unknowing what thejoy-mi.it anguish means. 
Sincerely loves, by that best language shown 
Of cordial glances, and obliging deeds. 
Chiward they pass, o'er many a panting height, 
And valley sunk, and unfrequented ; where 
At fall of eve the fairy people throng, 
In various game, and revelry, to pass 
The summer-night, as viUage-stories tell. 
Bnt far lOiout they wander from the grave 
Of him, whom his ungentle fortune nrg'd 
Against his own sad breast to lift the hand 
Of impious violence. The lonely tower 
Is alsoshunn'd; whose mournful chambers hold, 
So night-Btruck Fancy dreams, the yelling ghost. 
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Among the crooked lanes, on every hedge, 
The glort-'Worra lights his ge in; and, through Ihedaiki 
A moring radiEince twinkles. Evening yields 
The world to Niglit; not in her winter-robe 
Of massy Stygian woof, but loose atray'd 
In mantle dun, A faint erroneous ray, 
Glanc'd frointh' imperlecl surfaces of things, 
Flings half an image on Ihe straining eye ; 
While wavering woods, and villages, and streams. 
And rocha, and mountaui-tops, that long retaiu'd 
Th' ascending gleam, are al! one swimming scene j 
Uncertain if beheld. Sudden to heaven 
Tlience weary vision turns ; where, leading soft 
Tlie silent horn's of love, with purest ray 
Sweet Tenus shines; and from her genial rise, 
When daylight sickens till it springs afresh, 
Durivall'd reigns, the fairest lamp of Night. 
As thus th' effulgence tremulous I drink, 
VVitl cheriab'd gaze, the lambent lightnings shoot 
Across the sky ; or horizontal dart 

111 wondrous shapes; by fearful murmuring crowdi 

I'orlentous deem'd. Amid the radiant orbs, 

That more than deck, that animate the sky, 

The life-infusing suni of otliernorldsi 

Lo! from the dread immensity of space 

Reluming, with accelerated course. 

The rushing comet to the sua descends; 

And as he sinks below the shading earth, 

Witli awful train projected o'er (he heavena, 

The guilty nations tremble. But, above 
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The fond sequacious herd, to mystic faith 
And blind amaaement pmne ; 111' enlighten'd few 
Wliose godlike minds Phiiosophj' esalfs, 
Tlie glorious stranger hail. Tliey feel ajoy 
Divinely great ; they in their powers ejtult, [apums 
That woDiJrouB force of tliouglit, which mounting 
This dusky spot, and measures all the sky ; 
^Vhile, from his far eicursioa through the wilds 
Of barren ether, faithful to his time, 
They see the blazing wonder rise anew; 
In seeming terror clad, but kindly bent 
To work (he will of all-siiBtaining Love : 
From his huge vapoury train perhaps to shake 
Retiring moisture on the numerous orbs, 
Through which his long ellipsis wiuils; perhaps 
To lend new fuel to declining suns, 
To light np worSds, and feed Ih' eternal fire. 
With thee, serene Philosophy, with thee. 
And thy bright garland, let me crown my song ; 

A lustra shedding o'er th' ennobled mind. 

Stronger than summer-noon ; and pure as that. 

Whose mild vibrations sooth the parted soul, 

New to the dawning of celestial da}'. [thee, 

Hence through her nourish'd powers, enlarg'd by 

She springs aloft, with elevated pride, 

Above the tangling mass of low desires 

Ibat bmd the fluttering crowd; and, angel-wing'd, 

Ihe heights of science and of virtue gains. 

Where all is calm and clear ; with Nature round. 

Or in tlie starry regions, or th' abyss. 
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To Reasoo'B and lo Fancy's eye dieplaj'd: 
The firs, up-tracing, from the drearj.roid, 
The chain of causes and effects, to Hm, 
The world-producing Essence, who alone 
Possesses being; while the last receirea 
The whole magnificence of heaven and earth, 
And everjbeautj,delicateorbold, 
Oljvious or more remote, with livelier sense, 
Diffusive painted on the rapid mind. 

Tutor'd by thee, hence Poetry eialts 
Her voice to ages ; and informs the page 
With music, image, sentiment, and thought, 
Never to die ! the treasure of mankind I 
Their highest honour, and their truest joy ! 
Wifhout thee what were unenlighlen'd Man > 
A savage roaming through the woods and wildi 
In quest of prey; and with the unfashioncd fur 
Rough-clad; devoidof every finer art. 
And elegance of life. Nor happiness 
Domestic, mix'd of tenderness and care, 
Nor moral excelience, nor social bliss, 
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Ours are the plans of policy and peace ; 

To live like brothers, and conjunctive all 

Embellisli life. While thus laborious cronda 

Ply tlie tough oar, Philosophy directs 

The ruling helm ; or, like the libetal breat;. 

Of potent heaven, iiiyisible, the sail 

Swells out, and bears the inferior world along 

Nor to this evanescent speck of earth 
Pnorly contin'd, the radian! tracts on higli 
Are her exalted range ; intent to gaze 
Creation (hrough ; and, from (hat full comple* 

Of the Sole Being right, who spoke the Word, 
And Nature niov'd complete. With inward vien 
Thence on the ideal kingdom swift she turns 
Her eye ; and instant, a( her powerful glance, 
Th' obedient phanloins vanish or appear ; 
CompouDil, divide, and into order sh](t. 
Each to his rank, from plain perception up 
To the fair forms of Fancy's fleeting train : 
To reason (hen, deducing truth from trutii ; 
And notion quite abs(ract ; where first begins 
The world of spirits, action all, and life 
Unfetter'd, and mimixt. Bnt here (he cloud, 
So wills Eternal Provideoce, sits deep. 
Enough for ub to know that this dark state. 
In wayward passions lost, and vain pursuits. 
This Infancy of Being, cannot prove 
The final issue of the works of Con ; 
By boundless Love and perfect Wisdom form'd, 
And ever rising with the rising mind. 
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THE ARGUMENT, 
nc snl^-ea proposeii. Mdresssd h Mr. Omlow A 
proipect of IhtJUlds ready for hanesi. Rejection, 
"^prauioflnduslrffTmedbs&altiew. Reapmg. 
^Uderelaliveio U. A harvest ilona. S/iMting 
and hwnling,lhtir barbarity. J ludterMis aeamm 
t^fex-kurUins. Avhw of an ordiard. Wm-fnat 
^mneyard. -^ description of fog,, frcquenlin ^ 
lallerparl ofMlumn: tchenee a digresiion, injMir- 
iaigimo the rise of fou^im %nd rivers. Birds of 
teasott amddered, tliat now shift their habUalioa. 
ISe -pTodi^ovi number of them titat eacer the noiih- 
em a-nd western isles of Seotland. Hence a visa 
of the cotrntry. A prospect of Hit discoloured, fad- 
ing leoodi. .after a genile rfiis% day, moonlight. 
Aulumnal meleori. Morning .- to vihieh succeeds a 
caim, pure, samhiny day, such as usually lAuls up 
theteason. T/ieharuesl being gathered in, Iheeaua- 
try dismhed in Joy. The whole comludes with a 
panegyric on a fhiloaophical counlty life 
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CrOWN'D with the sickle and the wheaten sheaf, 
While AuTDHR, nodding o'er (he yellov plun, 
Comes jovial on ; the Doric reed once more. 
Well-pleased, I tune. Whate'er the wintry frost 
NitpB!? prepar^dj. tiie various- blogaom'd Spring 
Pntin^i^ile jiromise fordi; and Summer-enns 
Concocted strong-, rush boundless now to lien;- 
FhU, perfect all, and swell mj glorious theme. 
Onslow ! the Muse, ambitious of Ihy name, 
To grace, inspire, and dignify her song, 
Would from the piibUc voice thy gentle car 
Awhiia engage. Thy noble cares she knows, 
The patriot virtues that distend, ihy thought, 
Spread oDlhy front, and in thy bosom glov, 
Wbile listetiiug senates hang upon thy tongue; 
Devolving til rough the maze of eloquence 
A toll of periods, sweeter than her song. 
But she too pants for public virtue ; she, 
lliougli weak of power, yet strong in ardent will, 
Whene'er her country rushes on her heart, 
Assumes a holder note ; and fondly tries 
To mis the patriot's with thepoefs flame. 



Wlien Ihe bright Virgin gives the heautcous days, 
And Lilna weigliR in equal scales the year ; 
From heaven's high cope the fierce effulgence shook 
Of parting Summer, a serener blue, 
With golden light enllven'd, wide invests 
The happy world. AtteraperM sons arise, 
Sweet-beam'd and shedding oft through lucid doiuta 
A pleasing calm ; while broad, and hrowo, below 
Extensive harvests hang (he heavy head. 
Rich, silent, deep, they stand ; for not a gale 
Rolls its ligh( billows o'er the bending plain ! 
A calm of plenty ! (U1 the Fuffled air 
Falls from its poise, and gives the breeze to blow. 
Rent is Ihe fleecy mantle of the sky ; 
The clouds fly diflerent ; and the euddcii sun 
By lits effulgent gilds th' illnmin'd field. 
And black by fits the shadows sweep along. 
A gaily-chequer'd heart-expanding view, 
Fsr as the circling eye can shoot around, 
Unbounded tossing in a flood of com. 

These are thy blessings, Induat^ I rough power 
Wliom labour slill attends, and sweat, and (tain ; 
Vet Ihe kind source of every gentle art. 
And all the soft civility of life : ~ 
Raiser of humankind! bj Naturecast, 
Naked and iielpless, out amid the woods 

With various seeds of art deep in the mind 
Implanted, and profusely poured around 
Materials infinile,but idle all. 
Slill unosertcd, in Ih' unconscious breast 
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Slepl Ihe lethargic powers; Corniplion still, 
Voracious, swoliow'd wliat the liberal hand 
Of bounty scatter'd o'er the savage year; 
And still the sod barbarian, roving, mia'd 
WiHi beasts of prej, or for his acorn-meal 
Fought the fierce Inskj boor; a shivering wretch 
Aghast and comfortleaa, when the bleak north. 
With wTDter charg'd, let the mist tempest fly. 
Hail, rain, and snow, and bitler-bveatMng frost- 
Then to the shelter of the hut he fled". 
And the wild season, sordid, pin'd away. 
For home he had not; home is the resort 
Of love, of joy, of peace, and plenty, whece. 
Supporting and supported, polish'd friends^ 
And dear relations, mingle into bliss. 
Bat this the rugged savage never fdj, 
E'en desolate in crowds ; and thus his days 
Boll'd heavy, dark, and unenjoy'd along; 
A waste of time ! till Industry approach'd. 
And rous'd him from his miserable sloth ; 
His faculties unfolded ; pointed out. 
Where lavish Nature the directing hand 
Of Art demanded! show'd Ijlm how to ralsB 
His feeble force by the mechanic powers. 
To dig"the mineral from the vaulted earth ; 
On what to Uaa the piercing rage of fire ; 
On what the toirait, and the^ather'd blast ; 
Gave the tall ancient forest to his a*e ; 
Taught him to chip the wood, and hew tlm stone 
Till by degrees thefinish'dfabrierose; 
Tore ftom his limbs the blood-polluted fur. 



'38 AUTUMN. 

And wrapped Ihera in (he woolly vi 
' Or bright in glossy 'sUk, and flowing lawn; 
With wholesome viands fill'd his tahlc ; pour'd 
The generous glass around, inspir'd (0 wake 
The Ufe-refiniog 90ul of decent wit ; 
Nor stopp'd at barren bare necessity ; 
I Bnt 5(111 advancing bolder, led him on 
To pomp, to pleasure, elegance, and gracs; 
And, breathing hig-h ambition through hts sou3, 
: Set seietice, wisdom, glory in his viewj 
And bade him be the Lord ofall below. [bin'd, 

Then gathering men their natural powers com- 
And form'd a public ; to the geueritl good 
Submitting, aiming, and conducting all. 
For this the Patriot-Council met, the full. 
The free, and fairly represented Whole ; 
For (his they plann'd the holy guardian laws, 
Dislinguieh'd orders, animated arts. 
And with joint force Oppression chaining, set 
Imperial Justice at the helm ; yet still 
To them accountable: nor slavish dream'd 
That toiling millions must resign their weal, 
And all (he honey of their search, to such 
As for tliemaelvea alone themselves have rais'd. 
Hence every form of cultivated life 
In order set, protected, and inapic'd, 
Into perfection wrought. Uniting all, 
'Society grew numerous, high, polite, 
And happy. Nuraeofart! the city rear'd 
In beauteous pride her tower- encircled head ; 
And, Blrelching street on street, by thousands drew, 
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From wining woody^haunts, Br (lie tough yew 
To bows !trong-«mlning, her aBpLring sons. 

Then Commerce brought Info the public woJk 
The busy merchant ■ the big warehouse built ; 
RaLs'd th«trong crane ; chak'd up the loaded s«e«« 
With foreign plenty; and thy stream, OThames, 
Large, gentle, deep, iniijestic, liing of floods. 
Chose for his gi™<l resort. On either hand. 
Like a kng wintry forest, groves of masts 
Shot up their spires ; Uie bellying sheet between 
FoaseBB'd the breeay void ; the sooty hiilk 
Steer-d sluggish on; the splendid ba^ along 
Kow'd, regiilar,,toharniony> around. 
The boat, light dimming, strelch'd its oary wings, 
While deep (he v^ous-voice of fcrveiH toil 
From bank lo bank increas-J: whmcc rlbb'd w,«i 
To bear (he British thunder, blacfef^nd bold, [oak. 
The roaring vessel tush'd in(o the main. 

Then, too, the pillar'd dome, magnilic, lieav'd 
Its ample roof; apd Luiiuiy within 
Pour'd ouLlijfl*|li(t'ring rfores: (he canvass 'mooth, 
With glowih^ life protuberant„io the view 
Embodied rose; the statpe seem'd to breathe, 
And soften into flesh ; beneath (he touch 
Of forming art, imagination flushed. 

AliisthB gift of Industry ; whate'er 
Eialts, embellishes, and renders life 
Delightful. Pensire Wioter cheerM by him 
Sits at the social fire, and happy hears 
Th' excluded tempest idly rave along) . 
Hishatden'd fingers deck the gaudy Spring! 



without him Summer were an arid waaie; 
Nor (0 th* Autumnal months coolri thus transmli 
Those full, malure, immeaEurable stores, 
ThBt, waving round, recall my wandering song 

Soon aa the morning trembles o'er the sky. 
And, un)HirceiT'd, unfolds the spreading day; 
Before the ripen'd Geld the reapers stand, 

ir array; each 1 

sar ihe rougher 
By uuuielesa gentle offices her toii, 
Al once they stoop and ewell the lusty sheaves ; 
Wliile through their cheerful band, (he rural talk. 
The rural scandal, and (he rural jest, 
Fly harmless ; to deceive the tedious time, 
And steal uofelt the sultry hours away, 
Behiod the mas(er walks, builds up the shocks ; 

His sated eye, feels his heart heave with joy. 

Spike after spike their scantj- harvest pick. 

From (he full sheaf, with charitable stealth, 
The liberal handful. Tbiak.oh! grnteful think! 
irow good (he God of harvest is to you ; 
Who pours abundance o'er your flowing 'fields; 
While these unhnppy partners of yourkiuil 
IVide-hover round you, like the fowls of heaven, 
And ask their humble dole, llie various turns 
Of fortuDS ponder; that your sons may want 
What now, with hard reluctance, faint, ye give. 
The lovely young Lavinia once had friends, 
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4iid Fortune smil'd, cieceifful, on her bir(h. 
For, in her helpless years depriv'd of all. 
Of every stay, save Innocence and Heaten, 
She, with her widow'd mother, feeble, old. 
And poor, liv'din a cottage, far retir'd 
Among the windings of a wondy vale; 
By solitude and deep surrounding shades j 
But more by bashful modesty conteal'd. 
Together thus they shunn'd the crnel scorn 
Which virtue, sunk lo poverty, would meet 
P'rom giddy passion and low-minded pride : 

Lllie the gay birds that sung them to repose. 
Content, and careless of to-morrow's fare. 
Her form was fresher than the morning rose. 
When the dew weta its leaves i unstain'd, and pur 
As is the lily, or the mountain snow. 
The modest Virtues roingied In her eyes. 
Still on the ground dejected, dartingall 
Their humid beams into the blooming flowers: 
Or when (he mournful tale her mother told. 
Of what her faithless fortune promis'd once, 
'ITirili'd in her thought, they lilie the dewy star 
Of evening, shone in tears. A native grace 
Sal fair proporlJon'd on her pohsh'd limbs, 
Veil'd in a simple robe, their best attire. 
Beyond the pomp of dress ; for loceliness 
Needs not the foreign aid of ornament, 
But is, when unadorn'd, adorn'd the most. 
Thoughtless of beauty, she was Beauty's self, 
Recluse amid the close-embowering woods. 
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As ta the hollow breast of Appenitifi, 
BcDcath ihe shelter of encirding liille, 
A myrtle risea for frum human eye, 
And breathes its balmy fragrance o'er the wild ; 
So flourish'd blooming, and unseen by all, 
The sweet Lavinia ; (ill, at length, compeli'd 
By strong Necessity's supreme command, 
With smiling' patience in her looks, she went 
To glean Palemoa's fields. The pride of sw^s 
Patemon was, Ihs generous, and the riclt } 
Who led (he rural life in all its joy 
And elegance, auch as Arcadian song 
Transmits from ancient uucorrupted times } 
When tyrant custom had not ahaclded man, 
But free to follow Nature was the mode. 
He then, his fancy with autumnal scenes 
Amusing, chanc'd beside his reaper-train 
To walk, when poor Lavinia drew his eye ; 
Unconscious of her power, and turning quick 
With unaffected blushes from his gaze : 
He saw her charmmg, but he saw not half 
The charms her downcast modesty canceal'd. 
That very moment lave and chaste desire 
Sprung in his hosom, to himself unknown ; 
Tor still the world prevail'd, and its dread laugh 
Wbich scarce the firm philosopher can scorn. 
Should his heart own a gleaner in the field ; 
And thus in secret to Ins soul he sigh'd ■■ — 

" What pity ! (hat so delicate a form. 
By beauty kindled, where enlivening sense 
And more than vulgar goodness seem to dwell. 
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fihould be deroted lo Itie rude embrace 
Of some indecent clown ! she looks, n.elbinfcs, 
OfoldAcaslo'sline^and tomymind 
Bedalls lliat patron of my happy life, 
From whom my liberal fortune took its rise ; 
Now to the duBt gone down ; his liouses, lands. 
And once fair-Bpreading family, dissolv'd. 
Tis said, that in some lone obscure relreat, 
lli^'d by remembrance sad, and decent pride. 
Far from those scenes which knew thete better daysj 
His^ged widow and his daughter live, 
Whom yet my fruitless search cmild never find, 
I'lomanticwish! would this the daughter were! 
When, strict inquiring, iVom herself he fonnd 
ohe was the same, the daughter of his friend, 
Ofiboiintifui'Acaslo ; who can speak 
Theniingiedpaaaiona that surpris'd his heart, 

Then biaz'dhii smolher'd flame, avow'd, and bold i 
And as he view'd her, ardent, o'er and o'er, 
liove, gratitude, and pitywept at once. 
Confus'd, and frighten'd at his surlden tears, 
Her rising beauties flush'd a higher bloom, 
Ab thus Palemon, passionate, and just, 
Pour'd out the pious rapture of his soul ; 

"And artlhou then Acasto's dear remains? 
She, whom my resrless gratitude has sought. 
So long in yain f O hearens ! the very same, 
The soften'd image of my noble friend ; 
Alive his every look, his every feature, 
Moredcganllytouth'd. Sweetcrthaii Spring! 
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Thoa sole sarvMag blossom from (he root 
rh«t „o.ri.h'd np n,y for..„o p ,ay, al. where, 
J|i .That ..quesler'd dejert, hast thou drawn 
The kindesl aspect of delighted heaven ' 
^to such beauty spread, and blown so fair ■ 
Though Povertj.'a cold »^ind, and cn,shin-raio 
Beat keen, and heavy, on Ihy tender years ' 
let me no», into a richer soil, 
TranspP. 
Diffuse 



at tfiec safe ! where veraal s«ns, and show«,, 



largest iofluci; 



And of ray garden be the pride, and ioyi 
It ill befits thee, oh I it ill befits 
Aea^to's daughter, his, whose open stores, 
Thoug^ .asl^w„, ,Ut,« to his ampler hear,, 
The fatherof a country, thus to pick 
Jhe very refuse of those harvest-fields 
Which fron, his bouuleev. friendship 'l enjoy. 
Iheu throw tha, shamefid pittance frora thy Lnrf 
BmiU applied to such a rugged task; 
Ihe fields, the master, all, my fair, are thine 
If to the various blessings which thy house" ' 
Has on me lavish'd, thou wilt add that bliss, 
That dearest bliss, the power of blessing thee ■•■ 
^ Here ceas'd the youtli : yet still his speakiue ev> 
Etpress'd the sacred triumph of his soul, 
With conscioos virtue, gratitude, and love. 
Above the vulgar joy divinely rals'd. 
Nor waited he reply. Won by the charm 
Of goodness irresistible, and all 
In sweet disorder losl, she blush'd consent 
The news in.raediate to lier mother broueht. 



WhUe, pierc'd witli anxious thouglit, she pin'd away 
The lonely momenls for Lfivinia's fate ; 
Amflii'd, and scarce believing what she heard, 
Joy seia'd Jier wither'd vflna, and one bright gleam 
Of setting life shone on lier evening-hours:, 
Kot less enraptur'd than the happy pair j , 
Who floiirish'd long in tender bliss, and tear'd 
A numerous offspring, lovely like themselves; 
And good, tlie grace of all the country round. 

Defeating ofl the labours of the year, 
l^e EuUry Boulh collects a potent blast. 
At first the groves are scarcely seen to siit 
Tbeir Irenibliiig topi ; and a still murmur run* 
Along the soft inclining fields of corn. 
But as th' aerial tempest fuller swells, 
And in one mighty stream, invisible, 
Immense, the whole excited atmosphere. 
Impetuous rushes, o'er the sotinding world ; 
Slrain'd to the root, the stooping forert pours 
A rusthng shower of yel untimely leaves. 
High-beat, the circling moimlains eddy in, 
From the bare wild, the dissipated storm, 

Through all the sea of harvest rolling romid. 
The billowy plain floats wide ; nor can evade, 
Though pliant to the blast, its seizing force ; 
Or wliirl'd ia sir, or Into vacant chaff 
Sliook waste. And sometimes tooa burst of roiu, 
Sweptfromlhe black horimn, broad, descends 
in one continuous flood. Slill over head 



The mingling tempest weaves ita gloom, and 5Lin 
The deluge deepens ; till the fieWa around 
Lie sunk, and flatted, in the sordid nave. 
Sudden, the ditches swell ; the meadows swim. 
Bed, from the hills, innumerable streams 
Tumultuons roar ; and high abovelts banks 
Theriyerlifl; before whose rushing tide. 
Herds, flocks, and harvests, cottages, and swains, 
Koli mingled down ; all (hat the winds had spai-ed 
Iq one wild moment ruhi'd ; the big hopes, 
And well-earn'd treasures of the painful year. 

Fled to some eminence, the husbandman, 
Helpless, beholds the miserable wreck 
Driving along; hisdrowniog osatonce 
Descending) with his labours scattered rotind. 
He seen ; and instant o'er hia shivering thought 
Comes Winter onprovided, and a trtun 
Of claimant chiidren dear. Ye m»BterE,then, 
Be mindful of the rough laboriouB hand 
That sinks yon soft in elegance and ease ; 
Be mindful of those limbs in russet clad, 
Whose toiHo yours is wamilh and gnHiorfW pride ; 
And, oh ! be mindful of that sparing board, 
Which covers jours with luxurj profuse ; 
Ma^ea your glass sparkle, and your sense rejoice ; 
Noi- cruelly demand what the deep rains, 
And all-involving winds, have swept away. 

Here the rode clamour of the sportsman's joy, 
The gnu fast thundering, and ihe winded horn. 
Would tempt the Muse to sing the rural game : 
How in his mid-career, the spaniel struck, 
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Stiff, bf the tainted gale, with open nose, 
Oittslretch'd, and fiuelyeensible, draws full, 
Fearful, and cautious, on the latent prey ; 
As in the sun the circling covey bask 
Tlieii- varied plumes, and watchful every way, 
Through the rough stubble turn the secret eye. 
Caught in the meshy snare, in vain they beat 
Tlieif idle wings, ezrtaogled morear -nore : 
Nor on the surges of the boundless air. 
Though borne triumphant, are they safe ; the gOD, 
Glanc'd jusl, and sudden, (rom the fowler's c ja 
O'erfakes their souodingpinions: and again, 
Immediate brmgs them from the towering wing. 
Dead to the ground ; or drives them wide-dispers'd- 
Wounded, and wheeling various, down the wind. 

These are not subjects for the peaceful Muse, 
Nor will she slain with such her spotless song ; 
Then most delighted, »hen she social sees 
The whole mix'd animal-creation round 
Alive, and happy. 'Tis not joy lo her. 
This falsely-cheerful barbarous game of death, 
This rage of pleasure, which the restless youth 
Awakes, impatient with the gleamiag morn; 
When heaslB of prey retire, that all night long, 
Jrg'd by necessity, had rai^'d the dark. 
As if their conscious ravage shunn'd (ho Ught, 
Ashamy. Nor so the steady tyrant Man, 
Who with (he thoughtless innocence of power 
Inflamed, heyond the most infuriate wriith 
Of the woist monster that e'er roamed the wasle^ 
For sport alone pursues (he cruel chase. 
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Amlcl rfe beamings of die genlle days. 
Up>t^id, jc rarening tribes, our ivntntoii rage. 
For hunger kindles you, and lawless want ; 
But lavish fed, in Nature's bount;' rolled, 
To joy at anguish, and delight in blood, 

Poor is (he triumph o'er the timid hare ! 
Scar'd from the corn, and now to some lone seat 
Betir'd; the rushy fen; the ragged furse, 
Stretchy o'er the stony heath; the stubble chapt 
The thlally lawn ; the thick entangled broom ; 
Of the same friendly hue, the wither'd fern ; 
The fallow ground laid open to the auii, 
Coiicoctire; and the nodding sandy bank, 
Hung o'er the maies of the mountain brook. 
Vain is her beat precaution; though she sila 
Conceal'd with folded ears ; unsleeping eyes, 
By nature rais'd to take th' horiEon in; 
And head eoueh'd close betwixt her hairy feet, 
In act to spring away. The scented dew 
Betrays her early Jabyrinth ; and deep, 
in Bcatter'd sullen openings, far behind. 
With every breeac she hears the coming storm, 
But nearer, and more frequent, as it loads 
The sighing gale, she springs amas'd, and all 
The savage soul of game is up at once- 
The pack full-opening, various; the sbriU horn, 
Resounded from the hills i the neighing steed, 
Wild for the chase ; and the loud hunter's shout; 
OVr a weak, harmless, dying creature, nil 
Mii'd in mad tumult, ajjd discordant joy. 
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The stag, tna, singled from the herd, where !oDg 
He rang'd the branching monarch of the shades, 
Before the tempest driies. At lirst in speed 
He, sprightly, puts his faith, and rous'd by fear, 
Gires aU his swin aedal soul to flight ; 
Against the breeze he darts, that way the more 
To leave (he lessening ran rderona cry behind; 
Deception short ! though fleeter than the winds 
Blovn o'er the lieen-air'd mountain by I he north. 
He bursts the thickets, glances throngh the gladei, 
And plunges deep into the wildest wood ; 
If slow, yet sure, adhesive lo the.tradi, 
Hot steaming, up behind him come again 
Th' inhuman rout, and from the shady depth 
Eipel him, circling- tlirough his eveiy shift. 
He sweeps the forest oft; and sobbing sees 
The glades, mild opening to the golden day; 
Where, in kind contest, with his butting friends 
He wont lo struggle, or his loves enjoy. 
OA in the fuU-deacending flood he tries 
To lose the scent, and lave his burning sides. 
Oft seeks the herd ; the watchful herd, alarm'd. 
With selfish care avoid a brother's wo. 
What shall he do? His once so vivid nerves, 
So full of buoyant spirit, now no more 
Inspu-e the course; but fainting breathless toil, 
SIck,SGi2es on his heart: he stands at bay; 
And puts h last weak refuge in despair. 
The big round tears run down his dappled face ; 
He groans in anguish ; while the growling pack. 
Blood-happy, hang af his fair jutting chest. 
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Let the dart lighten from the nervous arm. 

■ These Britain knows not; give, ye Britons, thee 

Vour sportive fury, pityleaa, to pour 

tooseon the nightly robber of the fold; 

Him, from hia craggy winding haunts unearth'd, 

Let all the tliunder of the chase ptir^ue. 

Throw the broad dilch behind you; o'er the hedge 

Higii^xiund, resistless ; nor tlie deep morass 

Refuse, bat through the shaking wilderness 

Pick your nice ivay; into the periloos flood 

Bear feiu-lesa, of the raging instinct full; 

And as you ride the torrent, to the banks 

Your triumph sound sonorous, running round. 

From rock to rock, in circling echoes tost; 

Rush down the dangerous sleep ; and o'er the lawn, 
In fancy swallowing up the space between, 
Pour all your speed into the rapid gamp. 
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Has every maze evolv'd, and every gmle 
Disclos'd i who knows the merits of the pack ; 
Who saw the villain seia'd and dying liard, 
Without complaint, thuugli by a hundred mouthi 
BeleudesE torn; O glorious he, beyood 
His daring peers! when the veti'eating horn 
Calls them to ghostly balls of gray renown, 
With woodland honours grac'd; (hefoi's fur, 
Depending decent from the roof j and spread 
Round the drear walls, icith antic figures fierce, 
The stag's large front : he then is loudest heard. 
When the night staggers with severer toils ; 
With feats thessallan Centaurs never knew. 
And their repeated wonders shake the dome. 
But first the fuell'd chimney blades widej 
The tanlmrds foam ; and the strong table groans 
Beneath the smokiiig sirloin, stretcb'd immense 
From side to side; in whicli, with desperate knife, 
Itey deep incision make, and talk the while 
Of En^and'a glory, ne'er to be defai'd. 
While hence they borrow vigour, or amain 
Into the pas^ plung'd, at intervals, 
Ifstom^hkeencan intervals allow. 
Relating all the glories of the chase. 
Then sated Hunger bids his brother Thirst 
Produce the mighty bowl; tlie mighty bowl, 

A potent gale; delieious, as the breath 
Of Maia to the love-sick shepherdess, 
Od violets difiiis'd ; while soil she hears 
Her panting shepherd stealing to her arms. 
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Norn-anting is the brown October, drawn, 
Mature and perfect, from hia dark retreat 
or thirty years ; and now his honest front 
Flames in the lighi refulgent, not afraid 
E'en with the Tineyanl's best produce to vie. 
To cheat the thirsty moments. Whist awhile 
Walks his dull round, beneath a cloud of smoke, 
Wreath'd, fragrant, from tlie pipe ; or the quick dica, 
In thunder leaping from Ihe boi, awake 
The sounding gammon ; while romp-loving miss 
Is haul'd about, in gallantry robust. 

At last these puling idlenesses laid 
Aside, frequent and full, the dry divan 
Close in firm circle; and set, ardent, in 
For serious drinking. Nor evasion sly, 
Nor sober shift, is to the puking wretch 
Indulg'd apart; but earnest ,"briinining bowlB 
Lave evely soul, the ta,ble floating round, 
And pavement, faithless to the fuddled foot. 
Thus as they swim in mutual swill, the talk, 
Vociferous at once from twenty tongues, 
Reels fast from theme to theme; from horses, hounds, 
To church or mistress, politics or ghost, 
In endless mazes, intricate, perplei'd. 
Meantime, with sodden Interraplion, loud, 
Th' impatient catch bursts from the joyous heart; 
Thatmomentlooch'd is every kindred soul; 
And, opening in a full-mouth'd cry of joy. 
The laugh, the slap, the jocund curse go round; 
While, from theirslumbersshookjthekeonel'dhoHndi 
Mix ill (he music of the day again. 
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As when the tempest, thai has TCx'd the deep 
The dark night long, with fainter murmurs falls ; 
So gradual sinks their mirth. Their fceUe (ongu 
Unable to take up tha cun^brous word. 
Lie quite dissolved. Before thejr maudlin ejes 
Seem dim, and blue, (he double tapers dance, 
Like the sua wading through the misty iky. 
Then, sliding soft, they drop. Confns'd above, 
Olasses aiid bottles, pipes and gazetteers, 
As if the tablf e'en itself was drunk. 
Lie a wot broken scene ; and wide, below. 
Is lieap'd the social slaughter : where astride 
The lubber Power in lildi; triumpli siti, 
Slumbrous, inclining still from side (o side. 
And steeps them dreneh'd in potent sleep till mom, 
Perhaps some doctor of tremendous paunch. 
Awful and deep, a black abyss of drink, 
Outhveslhemall; and from his buried Hock 
Retiring, full of ruminaiioti sad, 
laments (he weakness of these latter times. 
But if the rougher ses by Ihis fierce sport 
Is hurried wild, letnol such horrid joy 
G'er stain the bosom of the British fair. 
Tarbe the spirit of the chase from them ! 
Uncomely com-age, unbeseeming skill; 
Tospring'lhe fence, to rein the prancing steed ; 
The cap, the whip, tlie masculine attire. 
In which they roughen to the sense, and al! 
Tlie winning sofhiess of their sex is lost. 
In them 'tis graceful to dissolve al wo; 
With every molion, every word, to wave 
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Quick o'er tlie kindling' cheek the ready blush} 

And from the smaUcst Yialence to shrink 

Uueqiml, then the loveliest in their fears. 

And by chis eilenl adulation, soft. 

To their protec^on more engaging Man. 

O may tlieir eyes no miaerable sight, 
SiiVe weeping loyers, see ; a Doblcr game, 
Tlirough love's euchanling wiles pursued, yet fled. 
In chase ambiguous. Kay their lender limbs 
Float in the loose simplicity of dress ; 
And, fashiou'd all to harmony, alone 
Know they to seize the captivated soul, 
In rapture warbled from love-breathing tips ; 
To teach the lute to languish; with smooth step, 
Disclosing motion in its every charm, 
ToEwim along, and swell the maiy dance. 
To train the foliage o'er the snowy lawn; 
To guide the pencil, turn the tuneful page. 
To lend new Ha sour to the fruitfal year. 
And heighten Nature's dainties ; in their race 
To rear their graces into second life ; 
To give society its highest taste ; 
Well-order'd home, man's best delight to mak«, 
And by submlsave wisdom, modest skill, 
Witli every gentle care*lnding art. 
To raise the virtues, animate the bliss, 
And sweeten all the toils of human life ■ 
This be the female dignity, and prtise. 

Ye swains, now hasten to the haxe!-bank; 
Where, down yon dale, the wildly-winding brook 
Falls hoarse from steep to strep. In dose array. 
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Fitforlhelhifkeiaandtlie tanglingahrub, 
Ye virjins come. For jou (heir latest song 
TtiB woodlands raise ; Ihe clustering nuts for you 
Tlie lover finds amid the secret shade ; 
And, where they burnish on the lopiiost bough, 
With aecire vigour crushes down the tiee; 
Or shakes them ripe from the resigning husk, 
A glossy shower, and of an ardent brown, 
As are the ringlets of Melinda's hair : 
Melinda! form'd with every grace complete 
Yet theie neglecUng, above beauty wise. 
And far Irauscending such a vulgar praise 
' Hence from (lie busy joy-resounding lieldg. 
In cheerful error, let us tread the maze 
Of Aulumn, unconfin'd; and taste, reviv'd, 
The breath of orchard bigwith bending fruit. 
Obedient to the breeze and beating ray, 
From (he deep-loaded botigh a mellow shower 
Incessant melts away. The juicy pear 
Lies, in a soft profusion, seatter'd round. 
A various sweetness swells the gentle race ; 
By Nature's all-tefining hand prepar'd ; 
Of temper'd sun, and water, eartli, awt air. 
In ever-changing composition miK'd. 
Such, falling frequent through the chiller night, 
■nie fragrant stores, the wide projected heaps 
Of apples, which the lusty handed Year, 
liinuinerous, o'er Ihe blushing orshard shakes 
A various spirit, fresh, delicious, keen. 
Dwells in (heir gelid pores; and, active, points 
The piercing cider for the thirsty tongue i 
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Thy nnlire tbetne, and boon Lnsplrer too, 
Phillips, Fomona's bat'd < the Gecoadtliou 
Who nobly durst, in rhyme -unfetter'd veue, 
With British freedom sing the British song : 
How, from Silurian vats, high-Eparkling winoii 
Foam in transparent Soods ; some sirong, to Uieer 
The wintry revels of the labouring hind ; 

In this glad season, while his sweetest beams 
The sun sheds equal o'er the mecken'd day; 
Oil lose me in tlie green delightful walks 
Of, Dodington, thy seat, serene and plain ; ' 
Where simple Nature reigns ; and every view, 
Diffusive, spreads the pure Dorsetian downs, 
In baundlesE prospect; yonder shagg'd with wood. 
Here rich with harvest, and there white witli flocks i 
Meantime the grandeur of thy lofty dome, 
Far-splendid, seizes on the r avish'd eye, 
NewbeBjVies risewilb each revolving day; 
New columns swell ; tmd still the fresh Spiing finila 
New plants to quicken, and new groves to green. 
Fullofthy geniusall! the Muse's seat: 
Where in the secret bower, and winding walk, 
For virtuous Young and thee they twine the bay. 
Here wandering oft, fir'd with the restless thirst 
Of thy applause, I solitary court 
Th' inspiring breeze; and meditate the book 
Of Nature ever open ; aiming thence, 
Warm frpm the heart, to learn the moral song. 
Here, as I steal along the sunny wall, 
Where Autumn basks, witli fruit empurpled deep, 
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My pleasing theme continual prompts my Ihoiight 
Presents the dowDj- peach i the shining pluai) 
The ruddy, fragrant nectarine ; and darli, 
Beneath hia ample leaf, the luscious fig. 
The vine too here her curling tendrils shoots ■ 
Hangs out her clusters, glowing to the south ; 
And scarcely wishes for a warmer sky. 

lotn we a moment Fancy's rapid flight 
To'igorous soils, and climes of fair extent; 
Where, by the potent sun elated high, 
The vineyaiii swells refulgent on the day ; 
Spreadso'er iherale; or up the mouulain climbs, 
Pi ofuse ; and drinks amid the sunny rocks, 
Fiom cliff to clifl"increas'd the teighten'd blaze. 
Low bend the weighty boughs. The clusters cleat; 
Half through the foliage seen, or ardent flame. 
Or shine transparent; while perfection breathes 
White o'er the turgent film the living dew. 
As thus they brighten with eialled Juice, 
Touch'd into flavour by the mingling ray ; 
The rural youth and virgins o'er the field, 
Each fond for each to cull th' autumnal prima, 
EsultMig rove and speak the vmtage nigh. 
Then comes the crushing swain ; the country floats, 
And foams unbounded with the mashj flood ; 
That by degrees fermented, andrcfin'd, 
RoundllieriUB'dnalionspours thecnpof joy: 
The claret smooth, red as the lip we press 
In BparkUng fancy, while we drain the bowl; 
The mellow-tasted bui^undy; and quick, 
As is the wil it gives, the gay champlugn. 
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'TSow, by the cool declin[ng year condens'd, 
Descend Ihe copious exhalaiiona; checfc'd 
As up the middie sky uiiseeo (hey stole; 
And roll the doubling foga avound the hiU. 
No more the mountain, horrid, vast, sublime, 
Who pours a sweep of rivers from his sides, 
And high between contending liingiloms rears 
The rocky long division, fills the yieiv 
With great variety; but in a night 
Of gathering Fapour,fronl the baffled sense 
Sinka dark and dreary, /Thence espandJng far, 
The huge dusk, gradual, swallows up the pliun ; 
Vanish the woods; the dim-seen river seema 
Sullen, and slow, to roll the misty wave. 
E'en in the height of noon oppress'd, (he sun 
Sheds weak, and blunt his wide refracted ray ; 
Whence glaring oft, with many a broadened orf. 
He frights the nations. Indistinct on earth, 
Seen through the turbid air, beyond the life 
Objects appear; and, wildered o'er (he waste 
Theshepherd stalks gigantic. Till at last 
Wreath'd duo around, in deeper circles still 
Successive closing, sifs the general fog 
Unbounded o'er the world ; atid, mingling thick, 
A formless gray confusion covers allj/ 
As when of old (so sung the Hebrew l»ard) 
light, nncoliected, through the chaos urged 
Its infant way; nor Order yet had drawn 
His lovely train from out the dubious gloom. 

These roving mists, that constant now begin 
To smoke along the billy country, these. 
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Wilh weig^ity rains, and mdled Alpine snows, 
The moDiHain-ciaterns fill, those ample sto.ea 
Of water, seoop'd among the hollow roefcs ; 
Whence gnsh the Blreame, the ceaseleas fountains 
And their unfaiiing wealth the rivers draw, [play, 
Some sages say, that where the numerous wave 
I'or ever laslies the resounding shore, 
Drill'd through the sandy stratum, every way, 
The waters wilh the sandy stratum rise ; 
Ainid whose angles infinitely str^n'd, 
They joyful leave their jaggy salts bellind. 
And dear and sweeten, as they soak along. 
Nor stops the restless fluid, mounting still, 
Though oft amidst th'^rriguons vale it springs; 
But to the mountain courted by the sand. 
That leads it darkling on in feitbful maze. 
Far from the parent-main, it boils again 
Fresh into day; and all the glittering hill 
Is bright with spoutmg rills. But hence this vain 
Amusing dream! why should the waters love 
To lake so far a journey to the hills. 
When the sweet valleys offer to their toil 
Inviting- quiet, and a nearer bed > 
Or if, by blind ambition led astray, 
They must aspire ; why should they sudden stop 
Among the hroken mountain's rushy dells. 
And, ere they gain its highest peat, desert 
Xh' attractive sand that charm'd their course So long J 
Besides, the hard ag-glomersting sahe, 
The spoil of ages, would impervious choke 
Their secret channels; or, by slow degrees, 



Higii as the hills protrude the swelling fbIbb: ■ 
Old Ocean too, suck'd through the porous globe, 
Had long- ere row forsook his horrid bed, 
And brought Deucalion's watery times again. 

Say Ihen, where lurk the vast eternai springs, 
ITial, like creatine Nature, lie coneeai'd 
From mortal eve, yet with their lavish stores 
Refresh (he globe, and all lis joyous ti'ibea? 
Ihou pervading Genius, given lo man, ' 
To trace the secrets of the dark abyss ! 
O lay the mountains bare ; and wide display 
Their hidden structure to th' aslonish'd view; 
Slripfrom the branching Alps their piny load; 
The huge encumbrance of horriftc woods 
From Asian Taurus, from luilns stretchM 
Athwart the roving Tartar's sullen bounds; 
Give opening Hemua to my searching eye, 
And high Olympus pouring many a stream. 
O from the sounding summits of the norih. 
The Dofrine hilU, through Scandmavla roH'd 
To furihest Lapland and the frozen main; 
Fromlofty CaoCBsng, far seen by those 
Who in the Caspian and black Eusine toil; 
From cold Riphean rocks, which the wild Ruaa 
Believes the stony gi.-dle* of the world: 
And all the dreadful mountains, wrap'd In storm, 
Whence wide Siberia draws her lonely floods; 

' 77i( Mmcotitci call ilie Riphean Motmlains Welikl 
Camonypoys; (/w( js,the great stony^rdle; beame 
they mppost Ihem lo encompass the aliole eartk. 



TheminycaFemstbliizin^on the Say, 
Of Abyssinia's cloud-compelling cliffs, 
And of ihe bending Mountains of tlie Moon ' 
O'eriopping all (hese giant sons of earth, 
tel the dire Andes, from the radiant line 
Siretch d to the stormy seas that thunder round 
Ihe southern pole, their hideons deeps unfold. 
Amazing scene L behold, the glooms disclose, 
I see the rivers in their infant beds; 
Deep, deep, I hear them labouring to get free. 
I see the leaningstreta artful rang'd; 

The melting snows, and ever-ilrippiug foga. 
Sirew'd bihulous ahove I see the sands, 
'I'he pebbly gravel next, the layers then 
Of mingled moulds, of more retentive earths, 
Thegutter'd rocks and mazy running clefts; 
Tliai while the stealing moisture they transmit, 
Retard its motion, and forbid its waste. 
Beneath th' incessant weeping of these drains, 
I see the rocky siphons etretch'd immense ; 
The mighty reservoirs, of harden'd chalk. 
Or stiff compacted clay, capacious form'd. 
O'erflowing thence, the congregated stores, 

" ^ range of mountains in, JlfrSea, Iktd surruund at- 
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The cjyslal treasures of the liquid worlJ, 

Through ihe stirr'd sands a hubbling. passage bur 

And welling out, around tlie middle steep, 

Or rcora the hottoms of the bosom'd bills. 

In pure effusion flow. United, thus, 

Th' eihaling sun, the vapour- bunien'd air, 

llie gelid mountains, that to rain coiidens'd 

These vapours In continual current draw, 

And send them, o'er the fair-divided earlh, 

In bounteous rivera to the deep again; 

A social commerce hold, and firm support 

The full-adjusted harmony of things. 

When Auluma scatters bis departing gleam», 
Wam'd of approaching WlQter,galher'd,play 
The swallow-people ; and toss'd wide around. 
O'er the calm sky, in convolution swift, 
The feather'd eddy floats; rejoicing once. 
Ere to their wintry slumbers they retire ; 
Li clusters dung beneath the mouldering baiili. 
And where, unpierc'd by frost, the cavern sweat! 
Or rather info warmer climes conveyed. 
With other kindred birds of season, there 
They twitter cheerful, till the vernal months 
Invite them welcome back: for, thronging, now 
lonumeroas wings are in commotion all. 

Where the Rhine loses his majestic force 
In Belgian plains, won from the ragmg deep, 
By diligence amaaing, and the strong 
Unconquerable band of Liberty, 
The stork-assembly meets ; for many a day, 
Consulting deep, and various, ere they tate 
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Tlielr arduous Tuyage througli the liquid sliy. 
Ajid now Oieir route ilesign'd, liicir leaiiers clio 
Their tribes adjiialed, cleaii'd their vigorous wi 
I many a short esBaj, 



Wlieel'dro 



congregali 



The fi^ur'd flight ai 
Th' aerial billows, miscs with tht clouds. 
Or where.the Northern ocean, in vast iviiiils, 
Boils vouQd the naked melancholy isles 
Of furthest Thult, and th' Atlantic surge 
Pours In among the slormy Hebrides/j 
IVho can recount what (ransmigratjona there 
Ai-e annual liiade? what nations come and go.' 
And how the living' clouds on clouds arise? 
InCnTle mngs ! till all the plume dark air. 
And rude resounding shore, are one wild cry. 

Here the plain harmless natire, his small flock, 
And herd diminutive of many hues, 
Tends on tlie little island's verdant swell, 
The shepherd's sea-girt reign ; or, to the rocks 
Dire-tllngicg, gathers his ovarious food ! 
Or sweeps the fistiy shore ! or treasures up 
The plumage, rising full, to form the bed 
Oriuiury. And here awhile the Muse, 
High hovering o'er the broad cerulean scene, 

liivfisled with a keen diflusive sky. 
Breathing the soul acute ; her forests huge, 
liif.ilt, robust, and tall, by Nature's hand 
FIflilffid oluld; lier azure lakes between, 



Pour'd out extensive, and of waier j- weallh 
Full; winding deep, and green, her fetlileTnIea ; 
With many a cool translucent biimraing flood 
Wash'd lovely, from Ihe Tweed (pure parent Eiraa 
ttTiOKe pastoral banks first heard inj Doric treed; 
mth, sjlTan Jed, thy Iributary brook) 
To where (he norlh-inSated tempest foEuns 
O'er Orea's or Beliibium's highest peak: 
Nurse of a peoph;, in Misfortune's school 
Train'd up tobardy deeds; soon visited 
By Learning-, when before the Gothic rage, 
Shetookherwestemflight. Amanly race, 
Of unsubmitting spirit, wise and brave i 
Who still through bleeding ages struggled hard, 
(As well unhappy Wallace can attest. 
Great patriol-hero ! ill-requited chief!) 
To hold a generous Bndiminish'd state ; 
Too much in rain 1 Hence of unequal bounds 
Impatient, and by tempting glory borne 
O'er eveij land ; for every land their life 
Hasflow'd profuse, their piercing genius plan n'd, 
And eweli'd the pomp of peace Iheirfaithful toi^ 
As from their own clear north in radiant streams 
Blight over Europe bursts the b^afmorn. 

Oh! istliere noisome patriot, in whose powe( 
Tiiat best.thatgodlike luxury is plac'd. 
Of blessing thousands, tliausitnds yet unborn, 
Througli late posterity ? some, large of sole, 
To cheer dejected industry .' to give 
A double harvest to the pining swain? 
And leach the labouring hand the sweets of (oil ? 



How, by the finest art, the natise robe 

To wsHVe; how, while as hyperborean snow. 

To form the ludd hiwn ; with vent'rous oar 

Hon- to dasli wide ihe biilow; nor look ou, 

Slmmefullj passive, whiie Batavian fleets 

Defraud us of Che gUlteriug finny iwarnis, 

That heave our friths, aud crowd upon our shorelP 

How all enliveniug trade to rouse, and wjog 

The prosperous sail, from every growing port, 

Uiiiiijur'd. round the sea-encircled globe; 

And thus, in soul united as in name. 

Bid Britain retgn the mistress of tlie deep? 

Yes, there are such. And full on thee, Ar^le, 
Her hope, her stay, her darling, and her lioaat) 
From her first patriots and heriieroes sprung, 
Thy fond imploring couniry turns her eye ; 
In IJx'e, wilh all a mother's triumph, sees 
Her every virtue, every grace combin'd ; 
H(:r genius, ivisdom, her engaging turn; 
Hei- pride of honour, and her courage tried. 
Calm, and intrepid, in the very throat 
Of Eulphoroos war, on Teoier's dreadful field. 
ISorless the palm of peace inwreaths thy brow: 
Far, powerful as thy sword, from thy rich tongue 
I'ersuasion flows, and wins the high debate, 
While mix'd in thee combine the charm of youth, 
The force of manhood, and the depth of age. 
Thee, Forbes, loo, whom every worth attends. 
As truth sincere, as weeping friendship kind; 
Tliee, truly generous, and in silence great, 
Tiiy eoimtty feels through her reviving' arts, 



Plann'd by thy wisdom, by Ihy aoul mfBrm'd ; 
Apa seldom has she known a friend like thee, 
yfeut see the fading many-colour'd woods, 
SKadu deepening over shad6, the country round 
liobrown ; a crowded umbrage, dusk, and dun. 
Of every hue, from wan declining gieen 
To sooty dark. These now the lonesome Masi>, 
Low-whispering, lead into their leaf-strown walks. 
And give the Season in its latest view. 

Meantiu'e, light-shadowing eiII, a sober calm 
Fleeces unbounded ether ; whose IctiEt wave 
Stands tremnlous, uncertain where to turn 
Tlie gentle current : while illumin'd wide, 
The dewy-skirled clouds imbibe the snn, 
And through their lucid veil his soften'd' force 
Shed o'er the peaceful worH. Then is the time, 
For those whom Wisdom and whom Nature charm, 
To steal themselves from the degenerate crowd; 
And, soar ahove.this little scene of things ; 
To tread low-thoughled Vice beneath their feet; 
To sooth the tlirobbing passions into peace; 
And woo tone Quiet in her silent walks. 

Thus solitary, and in pensive guise. 
Oft let roe wander o'er the russet mead. 
And through the sadden'd grove, where scarce iaheard 
OnedylngetrMH to cheer the woodman's to J. 
Haply some widoVd songster pours his plaint, 
Far, in faint warblings, through the tawny copsei 
While congregated thrushes, linnet!,larks, 
And each wild throat, whose artless strains so late 
6weirdall the music of the swarming shades, 
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Robb'doftheirtunefolfiouls, nowsiiiveriiigsit 
On (he dead tree, a dull despondent Sock; 
Wilh not a brightness waving o'er their plumes, 
And nonght save eliadering discord in their note. 
tet not, aim'd from some inhuman eye, 
The gun, the music of the coming year, 
Destroy; and liarmlesa, uususpeclhig harm, 
Lay the weak tribes, a miserable prey. 
In mingled murder, fluttering on the ground. 

The pale descending year, yet pleasing slill, 
A gentler mood inspires; for now the leaf 
Incessant rustles from Ihe mournful grove; 
Oft startling such as, studious, walk below, 
And slowly circles through the waving air. 
But should a quicker breeze amid the houghs 
Sob, o'er the sky the leafy deluge streams; 
Till chok'd, and matted with the dreary shower. 
The forest-walks, at every rising gale. 
Roll wide the wither'd waste, and whistle bleak. 
Fled is the blasted verdure of the flelds; 
And, shrunk into their beds, the flowery race 
Thelrsunny robes resign. E'en what remain'd 
Of stronger fruits, falls fram the naked tree ; 
And woods, fieids, gardens, orchards, all around 
The desolated prospect IhriUs the soul. 

He comes! becomes! in every bresaetlie Power 
Of FhilosopETc Melancholy coines! 

The gkiwing cheek, the mild dejected air, 
The soflen'd feature, and the beating heart, 
Pierc'd deep with many a virtuous pang, declare. 



D'er all the eoul his aacred influence brealhai! 
Inflames imagination; through (he breast 

Beyond him earth cialls thcsweUing thought. 

Ten thousand thousand fleet ideas, such 

As never mingled with the vulgar dream, 

Crowd fast into the mind's creaUve eye. 

Afl fast the correspondent passions rise, 

Ab varied, and as high. Devotion rais'd 

To rapture, and divine astonishment ; 

The love of Nature uncoofin'd, and, chief, 

Of human race; the large ambitious wish. 

To make them blest; the sigh for sufl'ering worth 

Lost in obscurity ; the noble scorn 

Of tyrant-pride ; the fearless great resolve ; 

The wonder which the dying patriot drawa, 

Inspiring glory through remotest time ; 

Th' awaken'd throb for virtue, and for fame} 

The sympathies of love, and friendship dear; 

With all tiie social oflspring of the heart. 

Oh ! bear me then to vast embowering shades; 
To twilight groves, and visionary vales ; 
To weeping grottos, and prophetic glooms ; 
Where angel forms athwart the solemn dusk. 
Tremendous sweep, or seem to sweep along ; 
And voices more than human, through the void 
Deep-sounding, seiae th' enthusiastic ear. 
Or is this gioom too much? Then lead, ye powers, 
That o'er the garden and the rural seat 
Preside, which shining through the cheerful land 
In countless numbers blest Britannia sees; 



0! leEdnie (0 thB wide-ei tended walks. 

The fair msjestic paradise of Stowe!' 

Not Persian Cyrus on lonU's shore 

Cer saw such s>lvan scenes ; such various art 

By Junius fir'd, such ardent genius tam'd 

Hy cool jiidiofotis art; that^ in the slrife, 

All-bonnteous Nature fears to be outdone. 

And there, O Pitt! thy country's early boast, 

L'tiere let me sitbeneaththceheller'd slopes, 

Or in that Templet where, in future limes, 

I'hou well shall merit a distingaish'd name ; 

And with tliy converse blest, catch the last soiilef 

Of Autumn beaming o'er the yellow woods. 

While there with thee Ih' enchanted round I walk. 

The regulated wild ; gay Fancy then 

Will tread in thought the groves of attic land; 

Will from thy standard taste refine her own, 

Correct her pencil to the purest truth 

Of Nature, or, the unimpassion'd sliades 

Forsaking, raise it to the human mind. 

Or Ifhereafter she, with juster hand, 

Sliall draw the tragic scene, mstruct her, thou, 

To mark the varied motements of the heart. 

What every decent character requires. 

Breathe thy pathetic eloquence! that moulds 
Th' attentive senate, charms, persuades, exalts, 

" Hk seal of Lord VUcBV.nl Cobharti. 
\ The Temple of Virtue in Slowe Gardem. 



Of honest Ztal th' indignant liglitning tliroirs, 
And shakes Corruption on her venal throne. 

Wliiie thas we talk, and through Elysian valei 
Delighted rove, perhaps a sigh escapes j 
What pily, Cobham, tliou thy verdant files 
Of order'd trees shouldst here inglorious range. 
Instead of squadrons darning o'er the £eld, 
And l»ng embattled hosts ; when the proud toe, 
Tlif failhless vain disturber of mankind. 
Insulting Gaul, has mus'd the world to war; 
When keen, once more, within their bounds lopreH 
Those pollsh'd robbers, lUoae aoibitiouB slaves, 
The British youlh would hail Ihy wise commnnd, 
Thy lemper'd ardour and thy vet'ran slull. 

The western aun wiilidrHWS the shorlen'd day ■ 
And humid Evening, gliding o'er the sky, 
In her chill progress, to the ground condens'd 
The vapour throws. Where creeping waters ooie. 
Where marshes stagnate, and where rivers wind. 
Cluster the rolling fogs, and swim along 
The dasky-mantied lawn. Meanwhile the Moon 
FuU-orb'd, and breaking through the scatn-r'd cloudi 
Shows her broad visage in the crimson'd cast ; 
Turn'd to the sun direct, her spotted disk, 
Where mountains rise, umbrageous dalesdesci^nd. 
And caverns deep, as optic tube descries, 
A smaller earth gives us his blaie again, 
Void of its flame, and sheds a softer day. 
Now through the passing cloud she seems to stoop, 
Now up the pure cerulean rides sublime. 



Wide tho pale deluge floats ; and streaming miM 
O'er the sky'd mountain lo the shadowy vale. 
While roclts and flooda reflect the quivering gleam. 
The whole air whitens with a boundless tide 
Of eilver radiance, tcembling round Ihe world. 

But when half blotted from the sky her light, 
Fainting, permits the starry lirea to bum 
With keener lustre through the depth df heaven J 
Or near eilincf her deadeii'd orb appears. 
And BCarCB appears, of sickly beamless white ; 
Oft in this season, silent from the north 
A blaze of meteors shoots ; enaweeping first 
The lower skies, they all at once converge 
High to the crown of heaven, and all at onca 
Relapsing quick, as qaickly teascend, 
And mix, and thwart, extinguish, and renew. 
All ether coursing in a maze of light 

From look to look, contagious through the crowd, 
The panic runs, and into wondrous shapes 
Th' appearance Ihrows; armies in meet array, 
Throng'dwifh aSrial spears, and steeds of fire; 
Till the long lines of fuU-estended war 
In bleeding fight commiit, tho sanguine flood 
Rolls a broad slaughter o'er the plains of heaven. 
As thus they scan the visionary scene, 
On all sides swells the superstitious din, 
Inoontinent ; and busy IVenay talks 
Of blood and battle; cities overturn 'd ; 
And late al night in swallowing earthquake ninb. 
Or hideous wrapt in fierce ascending flame ; 
Of sallow famine, inundation, storm; 



Empires subvera'd, when ruling fate has struck 
Th- unalterable hoar: e'eu Nature's self 
Is deeni'd to totter un Iht brink of time. 
Not so the man of philosophic eye, 
And inspect sage; the waving- brightness ho 
Curious aurveya, icquisilive to iinow 
Thecaases, and malerials, jetunfii'd, 
Of this appearance beautiful and new. 

Now black, and deep, the night begins to fail, 
A shade immenBe! Snnh in the (juenching gloom, 
Magnificent and yast, are heaven and earth. 
Order coufounded lies; all beauty void; 
Distinction lost; and gay variety 
One universal blot; such the fair power 
Of light, to kindle and create the whole. 
Drear is the state of (he beniglited wretch. 
Who then, bpwilder'd, wandera through the dark, 
Full of pnlE fancies, and chimeras huge; 
Nor visited by one directive ray, 
tVoraeottagestreaming, or from airy halL 
Per(iHj)s impatient as lie stumbles on, 
Struck from the root of slimy rushes, blue, 
The wild-fire scatters round; or gather'd Iridli 
A length of flame deceitful oer the moss: 
WTiither decoy'd by the fantastic blaze", 
Now lost and now renew'd, !ie sinhs abiorpt, 
Bider and horse, amid the miry gtdf; 
While atiU, from day to day, his pining wife, 
And plaintive cUiliiren, his return await. 
In wild conjecture lost. Ai other times. 
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Sen! by ihe better GeiiiuE of the night, 

The meteor sits; and shows (he narrow palh. 
That winding IsEidB through pits of deatii, or else 
Instructs him how to take the dangerous ford. 

The lengthen'd night elapsed, the Moming shhiei 
Serene, in all lier dewy beauty bright; 
Unfoldiagfair the last antumnal day. 

The rigid hoar-frost melts before his beun; 
And hung on every spray, on every blade 
Of grass, the myriad dew-drops twinkle round. 

Ah, see where robb'd, and mnrder'd, in that pit 
Lies the still heaving hive 1 at evening snalch'd, 
Beneath the cloud of guilt-coDceRlingaighl, 
Andfii'do'erEulpllur: while, not dreaming' ill, 
The happy people, in their waxen cells. 
Sat (ending public cares, and planning schemes 
Of temperance, foe Winter poor; rejoiced 
To mark, full flovring round, their copious stores. 
Sudden the dark oppressive steam ascends; 
And, us'dto milder scents, the tender race. 
By thousands, tumble from their honey'd domes, 
Convolv'd, and agonising In the dust 
Anil was it then for this you roam'd the Spring, 
Intent from flower lo flower? for this you tOL''d 
CHBBelesa the burning Summer-heats awayf 
For tbis in Autumn search'd the blooming waste, 
Nor lost one sunny gleam, for this sadfateP 

SIibI! prostrate Nature groan beneath your rage, 
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Awaiting renovation? When obli^'d. 
Must you destroy! Of the[r ambrosial food 
Can you not borrow; and, in just return, 
Afford them shelter from the wintry winds ? 
Or, as the sharp year pinches, with their own 
Again regale them on some smiling dayf 
See where the stony bottom of theirtown 
Looks desolate, and wild; with here and there 
A helpless Dumber, who the ruin'd state 
Survive, lamenting weak, cast out lo death.' 
Thus a proud city, populous and rich. 
Full of the works of peace, and high in joy; 
At theatre or feast, or sunk in sleep, 
(AoUfe, Palermo, was Ihy fate,) issaVd 
By some dread earthquake ; and convulsive huri'd 
bheer from the. black foundation, slench-involv'd 
Into a gulf of blue sulphui^eous flame. ' 

Hence every harsher sight! for now the day. 
O'er heaven and earth diffus'd, grows warm and high 
Infinite splendour! wide investing all. 
How sliil the breeze! save what the filmy tlneads 
or dew evaporate brushes from the plain. 
How clear the cloudless sky ! how deeply (ing d 
With a peculiar blue! Ih' ethereal arch 
How sweli'd immense ! amid whose azure throo'd 
The radiant sun how'gay! how calm below 
The gilded earth! the iiarvest-treasures all 
now gather'd in, beyond die rage of storms, 
re to the swain; the circling fence shut up; 
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Laughs with the loud sincerity of mirlli, 

Shook tolhewind their cares. The toil-strung yoitli, 

Bj the quick sense of music tauglit alone, 

Leaps wildly graceful jA the livelj dance. 

Her every charin abroad, the yillage-toaal, 

Darls not unmeaning: !ooks; and, where her eye 
Points an approymg smile, with double force, 
The cudgel rattles, and the wrestler twines. 
Agetooshuies out; and, garrulous, recounts 
Thefealsofyoudi. Thus they rejoice; nor think 
That, with to-tnorrow's sun, their annual toil 
Begins again the nev^-ceasing round. 

Oh, knew he but his happiness, of men 
The happiest he! who far from public rage, 
Deep in the vale, with a choice few retir'd, 
Driniis the pure pleasures of the Rural Life. 
Whalthoughthe dome be wanting, whose proud gate, 
Each morning vomits out the sneaking crowd 
Of daeterers false, and in their turn abua'd' 
Vile intercourse! what though the glittering robe, 
(Jf every hue reflected light can give. 
Or floating loose, or stiff with mazy gold, 
The pride and gaze of fools! oppress him not.' 
What though, from utmost land and sea purvey'd, 
For him each rarer tributary life 
Bleeds not, and his insatiate table heaps 
VVitJi luTury, aed death? What though his bowl 
Flames not with costly juice; nor sunk in beds, 
Oft of gay care, he tosses out the night. 
Or melts the ihoughlless hours in idle stale? 
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What timugh he knows not tliose fentasfk joy«, 
That stJIl amuse (he wanton, still deceiTe; 
A face of pleasure, but a heart of pHin; 
Their hollow momeois tmdelighted all? 
Sure peace is his; a solid life, estrang'd 
To disappointment, and lallacious hope; 
Rich m content, in Nawre's bonnty rich, 
In herbs and frails; whatever greens the Spring, 
When heav'n descends in showers ; or bends (he bough 
When Summer reddens, and when Autumn beams ; 
Or in the wintry glebe whatever [ies 
ConcealM, and fallens with the richest sap : 
These are not wanting; nor the milky drove. 
Luxuriant, spread o'er all (he lowing Tale; 
Nor bleating mountains; nor the chide of streams, 
And hum of bees, inviting sleep sincere 
' Into the gailtless breast, beneath the shade. 
Or thrown at large amid the fragrant hay ; 
Nor aught besides of prospect, grove, or song. 
Dim grottos, gleaming lakes, and fountain dear. 
Here too dwells simple Trath ; plain Innocence; 
Uusullied Beauty; sound unbroken Youth, 
Patient oflabour, with a little pleas'd; 
Health ever blooming; unambitious toil; 
Calm Confemplaiion, and poei 



Let others brave the flood in ■ 



it of gain, 



And beat, for joyless months, t 

Let such as deem it glory to destroy, 

Rush into blood, the sack of cities seek; 

Unpierc'd, emlting in the widow's wail, 

The virgin's shriek, and infant's trembling cry. 
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Ici 9'jnie,,rar distaDt from Iheir naltve sni!, 

tJrg'ii or by want or hardeii'd avarice, 

C'md other lands beoealh another sun. 

Let this through cities work his eager way, 

By legal outrage and estsblish'd guile. 

The social seuse extind ; and that ferment 

Mad into tumult the Beditioua herd, 

Or melt them down to slavery. Letthese 

Ensnare the wretched in the toils of law. 

Fomenting discord, and perplexing- right, 

An iron Jace! and those of fairer front, 

But eqnal inhumanity, in courts, 

Delusive pomp and dark cabals, delight; 

IVrealhe the deep bow, diffuse the lying smile. 

And tread the weary kibyrinth of slate. 

IVhile he, from all the stormy passions free 

Tiiat restless men involve, hears, and but hears, 

Al distance safe, the human tempest roar, -- 

IVrapt close in conscious peace. The fall of kings, 

Tlie rage of nations, and the crush of states. 

Move not the man, who, from the world escap'd. 

In still retreats, and flowery solitudes, 

To iSalure's voice attends, from month to month, 

And day to day, through the revolving year; 

Admiring, sees her in her every shape ; 

Feels all her sweet emotions at hia heart; 

Taiies what she liberal gives, norlbinksof more. 

He, when youngSpriug protrudes the bursting gems, 

Marks the first bud, and sucks the healthful gale 

Into his freshen'd soul ; her genial hours 

He full enjoys ; and not a beauty blows, 



And not an opening blossom breathes In vain. 
In Summer he, beneath the liting shade, 

Oi Hemus cool, reads whnt the Muse, of tfaess, 
Perhaps, has in immortal numbers sung; 
Or what she dictates writes : anil, oft an eye 
Shot round, rejoices in (he vigorous year. 

When Anttinin's yellow lustre gilds the worU, 
And teniplB (he sickled swain into the field, 
Seia'd by the general joy, his heart distends 
Willi gentle throes; and, through the lei)idgleapu 

Een Winter wild to him is full of bliss. 

The mighty tempest, and the hoary waste, 

Abrupt, and deep, stretch d o'er the buried earth, 

Awake to solemn thought. At night the skies, 

Disclos'd aad kindled by refining froft 

Pour every lustre on ih' esalted eye. 

A friend, a book, the stealing hours secure. 

And mark them down for wisdom. With swift mi 

O'er Iqnd and sea imagination roams ; 

Or truth, divinely breaking on his mind, 

Elates his bein^, and unfolds his powers ; 

Or in his breast heroic virtue burns. 

The touch of kindred too and love he feels 

The modest eye, whose beams on his jilone 

Ecstatic shine ; the little strong embrace 

Of prattling children, twin'daround his neck. 

And emulous to please him, calling forth 

The fond parental soul. Nor purpose gay. 

Amusement, dance, or song, he sleruly scornT 
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For bappmess and true pUiloEopby 
Afc of tile eocial still, aiid smiling kinii. 
Tliis is Ihe life which those who fret in guilt. 
And guilty cities, aever knew; Ihe life. 
Led by primeval ages, uiicorrupt. 
When Atigeh dwelt, and GoD himself, with Man. 

Oh Nature ! all sufficient ! over all ! 
Enrich me with the knowledge of thy n nrks ! 
Snatch me to heaven ; thy rolling wonders'thece, 
World beyond world, in infinite extent, 
Profusely scalter'd o'er the blue iramcnse, 
Show me ; their motions, periods, and their lawi, 
Give me lo tcan ; through die diiclosing deep 
Light my blind way : the mincrsl strata there ; 
Thrust, blooming, thence the vegetable world \ 
O'er that the rising- system, more complex, 
OfanimEds; and higher still, the mind, 
The varied scene of quick-compounded thoughtj 
And where the mising passions endless shift ; 
These ever open to my ravish'd eye ; 
A search, the flight of time can ne'er eshaust. 

But if to that unequal ; if the blood. 
In slu^ish streams about my heart, forbid 
That best ambition ; underdosing shades, 
Ingionous, lay me by the lowly brook. 
And whisper to my dreams. From Tliee begin, 
Dwell all on Thee, with Thee conclude my song 
And let me never, never stray from Thee 1 
13 
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ne tubject propoied. Mdress to Ike Eerl of IPU- 
taington. First approach of Winler. According 
to the nalural course ofllteieasoit, variout storms de- 
Bribed. Rain. fCJiid, Snow. T/ie drimng of Ike 
emieti a man perishing among litem; vilunee re- 
fieeHma on the wants and miseries of kwium life. 
The leolves descending from Ike M-pa and Appe- 
ninra, A toinier evening described ; as spent by 
phitosophers ; by the conntry people; in the dip. 
FroH. Ameteof IPinler wUha^f^ipolar i^cle. A 
(ftata. The whole conclndin^'iiMinoTal rejlecliojii 
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See, Wibtes comes, to rule the varied year, 
Sullen and sad, with all his rising train ; [tberae, 
Vapours, and Clouds, and Storms. Be theso mj 
Tbpflel that esalt the soulto solemn thought, 
Acd heavenly musing. Welcome, kindred glooms! 
Congenial horrors, hall ! with frequent fool, 
Plens'd have I, in my cheerful morn of life. 
When iiarE'd by careless Solitude I hv'd, 
And song of Nature with unceasing joy, 
Pleas'd have I wander'd throogli your rougli domain | 
Trod the pure vu-gin-snows, myseif as pure; 
Heard the winds roar, and Ihe big torrent burst; 
Or peenthedeepfermenting tempest brcw'd, 
In the grim evening sky. Thus pass'd the time, 
Till through the lucid chambers of the south 
Look'd out the joyous Spring, look'd out, and smiFd 

To thee, the patron of her first essay, 
The Muse, O Wihnington! renews her song. 
Since has she rounded the revolving year: 
Skiram'd the gay Spring; onea^e-pinions home. 
Attempted through the Summer-blaze to rise; 
Then swept o'er Autumn with Ihe shadowy gale ; 
And now among the wintry clouds ai-niii. 
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RoU'd in the doubling atorm, slie tries to soar; 
To swell her nole wilh Edlthe ruehing wiod.?; 
To suit her sounding cadence to the floods ; 
Aaiaher Ihemc, her numbers wildly great; 
Thrice happy ! could she fill thy judging ear 
With bold deacriplion, and with manly llmughlJ. 

Norart thou skiil'd in awful adheraes alone. 
And how to make a mighly people thrive; 
But equal goodness, sound integrity, 
A firm unahaken uncorrupted soul 
Amid a sliding; age, and burning strong, 
Not tainly blazing, for thy country's weal, 
A steady spirit regularly free ; 
These each esahing each, the atatesraanli^l 
Intolhepatriot; these the public hope 
And eye to thee converting, bldtlieMusa 
Record what envy dares not flattery call. 

Kow when the cheerless empire of the sky 
To Capricorn the Centaur Archer yields, 
And fierce Aquarius stains th' inverted year; 
Hung o'er the furthest verge of heaven, Ibesun 
Scarce spreads through ether the dejected day 
Faint are his gleams, and ineffectual shoot 
His struggling rays, in horizontal iines, 
Throughlhethickair; as cloth'd in c'oudy storm. 
Weak, wan, aad broad, he skirts the sonthem skyj 
And, aoon-d«cending, to the long dark night, 
Wide-shading all, the proatrate world resigns. 
Nor is the night onwisb'd; while vital heat. 
Light, life, andjoy,the dubious day forsake. 
Meantime, in sable cincture, shadows vast, 
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Deep-ling'd ami dEunp, and congregaWd cloudSi 
ind all (he v-npoiiry lurbulence of heaveo, 
Involve the face of things. Thus Winter falls, 
A heavy gloom oppress!™ o'er the world, 
Through Nature shedding iufluence rnoJign, 
Androuses up the seeds of dark disease. 

The soul of man dies in him, loathing life. 
And black with more than melartcholj views. 
The cattle droop ; and o'er the fi.rrow'd land, 
Fresh from the plough, the dan discolour'd flocks, 
Unleoded spreading, crop the wholesome root 
Along the woods, along the moorish fens, 
Sighs the sad Genius of the coming storm; 
And up among the loose disjointed cliffs. 
And fractur'd mountains wild, the brawling breok 
And cave, presageful, send a hollow moan, 
Resounding long in listening Fancy's ear. 

Then comes the father of the tempest forth, 
Wrapt in hkick glooms. First joyless rains obscure. 
Drive through Ihe mmgling skies with vapour foul; 
Dasli on the mountain's brow, andsliake the woods, 
That grumbling wave below. Th' unsightly plain 
Lies a brown deiuge; aa the low-bent clouds 
Pour flood on flood, yet uneshausted still 
Combine, and deepening into night, shut up 
The day's fair face. The wanderers of heavftn, 
Each to his home, retire ; save those that love 
To take their pasUroe in the troubled air. 
Or skimming flutter round the dimply pool 
The cattle from th' un!astcd fields rewrn, 
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And Hsk.wilh meaning low, theirvFonled stalls, ' 
Or rumimle in the contiguous shade. 
Thither the household feelhery people crowd, 
The crested cock, with all his female train, 
Fensiye, and dripping; while the cottage hind 
HBnga o'er th' enliTening blaae, and tiUeful (here 
■Becounts his simple frolic : much he talks, 
And much he laughs, nor recks the storm xuat blowi 
Without, and rattles on his humble roof. 

Wide o'er the brim, with many a torrent swell'd. 
And Ihemix'd ruin of its banks o'er^read. 
At last the rous'd-np river pours along : 

■ KesistleaB, roaring, dreadful, down it comes, 
From the rnde mountain, and the mossy wild, 

■ Tuniotingthroughrocltaabnipt, and sounding far; 
Then o'erthe sanded valley floating spreads, 
Calm, sluggish, silent ; lifl again, constrain'd 
Between two meeting hills it bursts away. 

Where rocks and woods o'erhan^the turbid stream- 

■ There gathering triple force, rapid, and deep, 

' ft boils, and wheeJs, and foams, and thunders through 

Halure! greatparem! whose unceasing hand 
'Rolls round the Seasons of the changefuiyear, 
, How mighty, how majestic, are thy works ! 
' With what a pleasing dread they swell the soul ! 

That sees astonish'd! and astonish'd sings ! 

Fetoo, ye winds! that now begin to blow, 

With boisterous sweep, I raise my voice to you. 

Where are your stores, ye powerful beings ! say^ 
'. Where.your aerial magazines reserv d, 
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To swell the brooding- ferrocs of (he storm f 
In what far-distant region of the slty, 
Hush'd in deep siience, sleep ye when 'tis calm ? 

When from Ihe pallid sky the sun descends, 
With many a spot, that o'er his glaring orb 
Uncertain wanders, sli^n'd; red fiery streaks 
Begin toflush aroimd. The reeling clouds 
Slater with dizzy poise, as donhtingyet 
Which master to obey : while rising slow, 
Biank, in the leadea-colour'd east, the moon 
Wears a wan circle round her blunted horns. 
Seen through ihe turbid fluctuating ak, 
The stars oblnso emit a shiver-d ray ; 
Or freqnent seem to shoot alhwart the gloom. 
And long behind them trail the whitening blaze. 
Snalch'd in short eddies, plays the wither'd'leaf. 
And on the flood (he dancing feather floats. 
With broaden'd nostrils lo the sky up-tnrn'd, 
The conscious heifer snuffa Ihe stormy gale. 
E'en as the matron, at her nightly task. 
With pensive labour draws the flasen thread, 
The wasted taper and the crackling flame 
Foretell the blast. But chiefthe plumy race, 
Th" tPnanfB of the sky, its changes speak. 
Eetinng ITom the downs, where all day long 
They pick'd their scanty fare ablockeninglrain 
Of clamorous rooks thick urge their weary flight, 
And seek the closing shellEr of (he grore. 
AssiduouBi St his bower, the wailing owl 
Flies bis sad sone. The cormorant on high 
VVheels from the deep, and screams along the land. 



Load shrieks the soaring hero ; and with wild wing 

The circling fea-fowl cleave the flaky clouds. 

Ocean, unequal prese'd, with broken tido 

And blind coramolioQ heaves ; while from the shore, 

Eat intc caverns by the cesdess wave, 

And forest-rustling mountain, comes a voice, 

rhat solemn sounding bids the world prepare. 

Then issues forth the storm with sudden burs^ 

And hurls the whole precipitated air, 

Down in a torrent. On the passive main 

Descends the ethereal force, and with Btcong gusl 

Turns from its bottom the discolour'd deep. 

Through the black night that sits immense around, 

r^h'd into foam, the fierce conflicting brine 

Seems o'er a thousand raging waves to burn : 

Meantime the mountain-billows, to the clouds 

Id dreadful tumult swell'd, surge above surge, 

Burst into chaos with tremendous roar, 

And anchWd navies from their stations drive, 

wad as the winds across the howling waste 

Of mighty waters ; now th' inflated wave 

Straining they scale, and now impetuous shoot 

Into the secret chambers of the deep, 

The wintry Baltic thundering o'er their heaiL 

Emer^ngthencB again, before the breath 

Of foU-exerted heaven they wing their course, 

And dart on distant coasts ; if some sharp rock, 

Or shoal insiduous, break not their career, 

And in loose fragments fling them floating round 

Nor less at land the [oosen'd tempest reigns. 
The mountain thunders; and it* sturdy sons 
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Sloop lo the bottom opthe rocks they shade. 
Lone on (he midnight steep, and all aghast, 
'Hie dark nityfaring stranger breathless Coils, 
And, often falUng, climbs against the blast. 
Lowwttves the rooted forest, vex'd, and sheds 
What of its tamish'd honours yet reiaaiii ; 
Dash'd down, and seatter'd, bj the tearing wind s 
Assiduous fiirr,its gigantic limbs. 
Thui struggling through the dissipated grova. 
The whirling tempest raves along the plain; 
And on the cottage thatch'd, or lordly roof. 
Keen-fastening, shakes them to the solid base. 
Sleep frighted flies; and round (he rocking dome. 
For entrance eager, howls the savage blast. 
Then too, they say, through ali the burden'd air. 
Long groans aro heard, shrill sounds, and distant 
That, utter'd by the demon of the night, [sighfi^ 

Warn (he devoted wretch of wo and death. 

Huge uproar tords it wide. The clouds comrai^ta 
With stars Bwift gliding sweep along the sky. 
All Nature reels. Till Nature's King, who oft 
Amid tempestuous darkness dwells alone, 
And on the wings of the careering wind 
Walks dreadfully serene, commands a calm ; 
Then straight, air,sca, and earth, are hush'd at once. 

As yet 'tia midnight deep. The weary cEoods, 
Slow-meeting, mingle into solid gloom. 
Now, while the drowsy world lies lost m sleep, 

And Conteinplatjon, her sedate compeer; 
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Let me shake off the mlnisire cares of di^, 
And lay the meddhng senses all aside. 

Where now, ye lying vanities of life! 
Ye eTer-teinpdng,ever-cheatingtiain! 
Where ore you now? HndwhatisyouramomK? 
Veitttion, disappointment, and remorse. - 
Sad, sickening thoaght! and yet, deluded man, 
& scene of crude disjointed visions past, 
And broiiGn slombers, rises still reEolv'd; 
With new-flush'd hopes, to run the giddy ronnd. 

Father of light and life, thou Good Supreme' 
Oteach roe what is good ! teach me Thyself 1 
Sare me from foliy, vanity, and vice. 
From every low pnrsuit ; and feed my soul 
With knowledge, conscious peace, and virtue pure ) 
Sacred, substantial, never-fading bJias I 

The keener tempests rise : and fuming dan 
From all the Uvid east, or piercing north. 
Thick clouds ascend ; in whose capacious womb 
A vapoury deluge Ucs, to snow congealed. 
Heavy they roii their fleecy world along ; 
And the sky saddens with the gather'd storm. 
Thro' the hush'd air the whitening shower descemli, 
At first thin wavering ; till at last the Bakes 
Fail broad, and wide, and fast, dimming the day 
With a continual flow. The cherisli'd fields .' 
Put on their wmter-robe of purest wMte. 
lisbnghtness all ; save where the new snow melts 
AluuK th« msKy current. Low. the woods 
(WWtiteir hc*rnpnil; and, ere the languid sim 
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Faint from the west emits hie evening raj-. 
Earth's universal face, deep hid, and chill. 
Is one wild daxzling waste, that buries wide 
The works of man. Drooping, the labourer-ox 
Stands cover'd o'er witli snow, and then demand* 
The fniit of all his toil. The fowls of heaven, 
Tam'd by the cruel seasoD, crowd around 
The winnowing store, and claim the lilHe boon 
Which Proyideoce assigns them. Onealone. 
The red-breast, sacred to the household gods, 
Wisely regardful of th' embroiling slty, 
111 joyless fields, aod thorny thickets leaves 
His shivering males, and pays to trusted man 
His annual visit. Half-afraid, he first 
Against the window beats; then, brisk, eligbts 
Od the warm hearth; then, hopping o'er the floor, 
Eyes all the smiling family askance, 
Aud pecks, and starts, and wonders where he is: 
Till more familiar grown, (he table-crumbs 
Attract his slender feet. The foodless wilds 
Tour forth their brown inhabitants. The hare, 
Though timorous of heart, and hard beset 
By death in various forms, dark snares, and dogs, 
And moreunpitying men, the garden seeks, 
Urg'd on by fearless want. The bleating kind 
Eye the bleak heaven, and next the glistening earth, 
With looks of dumb despair; then sad dispers'd. 
Dig for the wither'd herb through heaps of snow. 

Now, shepherds, to your helpless charge be kind j 
Baffle the raging year, and Ell their pens 
With food at will; lodge them below the atonn, 
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And watch Iheia strict; for from the belliRing east 
In this d[re season, oft the whirlwind's wing 
Sweeps up the burden of whole wintry plains 
At one wide waft; and o'er the hapless Hocks, 
Hid m the holluw of two neighbouring hills, 
The billowy tempest whelms ; till, upward urged 
The Tallcy (o a shiuing mounlaiu swells, 
Tipt with a wreath high-curling in the sky. 

As thuslhe snows arise; and foul, and fierce, 
AU Winter drives along the darken'd ah-; 
In his own loose -rerolvmg fields, the swain 
Disastec'd stands ; sees other hills ascend, 
or unknown joyless brow; andother scenes, 
Of horrid prospect, shag the trackless plain: 
Nor finds the river, nor the forest hid 
Beneath the fortnless wild; but wanders on 
From hill lb dale, slill more and more astray ; 
Impatientflouncing through the drifted heaps. 
Slung- with the thonghta of home; the thoughts of 
Rush on his nerves, and call their TJgour forth [home 
III many a vain attempt. How sinks his soul! 
^Vhal black despair, what horrotfills his heart. 
When for the dusky spot, which fancy felgn'd 
His tufted cottage rising through the snow. 
He meets the roughness of (he middle waste, 
Far from the track, and bless'd abode of man; 
While round him night resistless closes fast. 
And every tempest, howling o'er his head. 
Benders the savage wilderness more wild. 
Ilien throng the busy shapes into his mind. 
Of cover'd pits, unfathomably deep, . 
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A dire descent! bejond the power of frost; 

Of faithless bogs; of precipices huge, 

Smooth'd up »ilh snow; nnd, what is land, unknown, 

What water, of tho still nnfcojien spring, 

In the loose marsh or soiitary lake, 

Where the fresh fountain from the bottom boils. 

These check his fearful steps; and down he sinks 

Beneath the shelter of the shnpeless drift, 

Thinking o'er allihe bitterness of death; 

Mii'd with the tender anguish Nature shoots 

Through the wrong bosom of the dying man. 

His wife, his children, and his friends nnseeo. 

In vain for him th' officious wife prepares 
The fire falr-biazing, and the vestment wtirm ■ 
III vain hiij little children, peeping out 
Into the mingh'iig siorm, demand their sire. 
With tears of artless innocence. Alas' 
Nor wife, nor children, more shall he behold; 
Nor friends, nor sacred home. On every nerve 
The deadly Winter seizes; shuts up sense; 

Lays him along the snows, a stififen'd corse ; 
Stretch'd out, and bleaching in the northern blau. 
/ Ah! little think the gay iieentious proud, 
Whom pleasuie, power, and affluence surround; 
They, who their thoughtless hours in giddy mirth, 
And wanton, often cruel, riot waste; 
Ah! littlethjnkthey, while they dance along, 
How many feel, this veiy moment, death, 
And all the sad vaijety of pain. 



How man; sink in the devouring flood, 
Or more dCTouring flame. How many bleed. 
By s'lameful variance betwistroan and man. 
How many pine in want, and duns-eon glooms 
Shut from the com-..i jn ait, and i:ojijion uso 
Of their own limbs. How many drink &f cup 
Of baleful grief, or eat the bitter bread 
Of misery. Sore pierc'd by wintiy winds, 
How many shrink into the sordid hut 
Of cheerless poverty. How many shake 
With all the fiercer tortures of the mind, 
Unbounded paEEion, madness, guilt, remorse; 
Whence tumbled headlong from the height of Inc^ 
They furnish matter for the tragic Muse. 
E'en in the vale, where Wisdom loves to dwell. 
With friendship, peace, and contemplation joinVi, 
Hnir many, rack'd with honest passbnG, droop 
In deep retir'd distress. How many stand 
Around the death-bed of their dearest friends, . 
AndpointthepaxtingBnguish. Thoughtfond MdD 
Of these, and ail the thousand nameless ills 
That one incessant strug-gle render life 
Onesceneof toil, of sufi'ering, andof fate; 
Vice in bis high career would stand appali'd, 
And heedless rambling Impulse learn to Ihinki 
The conscious heart of Charily would warm, 

The social tear would rise, the social sigh; 
And into clear perfection, ^adual blisSf 
Itefinin'g stilt, the social passions vork. 
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Acd here ean I forget the generous band,' 
^Vho, touch'd with human wo, redreasirese 
Into the horrors of the gloomj >il? 
Unpitiea, and unheard, where mjserj moanf 
Where sickness pines ; where thirst and hun{ 
And poor misfortune feels the lash of i-ice. 
While in the land of Liberty, the land 
Whose euerj- street and pnblic meeting glon 
With open freedom, little tyrants rag'd; 
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Tore from told wintry liml 

E'en vobb'd them of the last of comforts, sleep; 

The freeborn Briton to the dungeon chain'd, 

Or, as the lust of cruelty prevail'd. 

At pleasure mark'd him with ingloriouMlripes; 

And crush'd out lives, by secret barbarous ways, - 

That for their country would have toU'd, or bled. 

Osreut design! if eiecuted well, 

With ualient care, and wisdom-temper'd zeal, 

re eons of Mercy! yet resume the search; 

Drag forth the legal nionsteis into light, 

Wrench from their hands oppression's iron rod, 

And bid the cruel feel the pains they gire. 

Much is ihe patriot's weeding hand requir'd. 
The toils of law, (what dark insidious men 
Have cumbrous added to perplex the truth, 
And lengthen simpleju slice into trade,) 

• TVie Jail Commillse, in the year 1720, 



And every man witliin the reacli of tight! 

By wintry famiiio rous'd, from all the trace 
Of horrid mountains which the shining Alps, 
And wary Appeninc, and Pyrenees, 
Branch oul slnpeudous mlo distant lands; 
Cruel OS death, and hungry as the grave! 
Burning for blood! bony, and gaunt, andgrfm! 
Assembling wohes in rRgmg troops descend ; 
And, pouring o'er the country, bear along, 
r-en as the north-wind sweeps the glossy snow 
All is their prize. They fasten on the steed, 
Pi ess him lo earth, and pierce tils miglity heart 
Nor can the bull hjs Bwfal front defend, 
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-Rapacious, at the mother's thioat they fly, 
And tear the screaming infant from her breast. 
The godlike face of man avails him nought 
E'en beauty, force divine! at whose brigiit glance 
ITie generous lion stands in soften'd gaze, 
Here bleeds, a hapless nndlBlin^uish'd prey. 
But if, appriz'dof t.ie severe attack, 
Thecoontrybeshutup; lur'd by the i.:eat, 
On diurchyards drear (inhuman lo relate ') 
"he disappomted prowlers fall, and dig 
Fjshrouded body from the grave ; o'er which, 
Ml- d with foni shades, and frighted gbosta, thty 
AinOBg .hose hilly regions, where, embrac'd jliowl 
Ir peaceful vales, the happy Grisons dwell ; 
Oil, rus'.ing sudden from the loaded cliffs. 
Mountain's of snow their gathering terrors roll 
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A wmtpf wflsle in dire commotion al! : 

And herds and flocks, and travellers and swaiini 

And some times whole brigades of marching troop 

Or hamlets sleeping Id the dead of night, 

Are dpep beneath the smothering ruin wlielm'd. 

Now, all amid the rigours of the ;ear. 
In the vHd depth of Winter, while without 
The ceaseless winds blow ice, bo my retreat. 
Between the groaning forest and the shore 
Beat by the boundless multilude of waves; 
A rural, shelier'd, solitary, scene; 
Where ruddy fire and beaming tapers join 
To cheer the gloom. There studious let me sit, 
And hold high converse with the rnightyDead' 

As gods beneficent, whobless'd mankind 
mth arts, with arms, and humanizM a world. 
Ilous'd at th' inspiring thought, I throw aside 
The long-liv'''. volume ; and, deep-musing, bail 
The sacred snades, that slowly rising pass 
Before ni wondering eyes. First Socrates, 
Who, firmly good in a corrupted state. 
Against the rage of tyrants single stood. 
Invincible ! calm Keason's holy law. 
That Voice of God within th' attentive mind, 
Obeying, fearless, or in life, or death. 
Great moral teacher! Wisest of mankind! 
Solon the neit ; who built his common-weal 
On equity's wide base; by tender lawa 
Allvely people curbing, yet undsmp'd; 



Preserving Elill that quick peculiarfire, 

Whence in the laucel'd field of finer acts. 

And of bold freedom, they unequall'd shooa; 

The pride of smiling Greece, and human Itiiiit 

Lycurgue then, nho bow'd beneitth the forca 

OI'i>Irictest discipline, severely wise, 

All human passions. FolIowEni; him, I see, 

As at Thermopyla: he glorious fell, 

The firm devoted Chief,* who prov'd by HetfU 

The hardest lesson which the oilier taught. 

Then Arlslides lifts his honest front; 

Of freedom gave the noblest name of Jast; 
In pure majestic poverty rever'd ; 
Who, e'en his glory to his country's wenl 
Submitting, sweil'd a haughty rival'sf fame. 
Bear'd by his care, of softer ray appears 
Cimon sweet-soul'd ; whose genius, rising strong, 
Shook offtheioad of young debauch; abroad 
The scourge of Persian pride, at home (he friend 
Of every worth and every splendid art; 
Modest, and simple, in the pomp of wealth. 
Then the last worthies of declining Greece, 
Late caird to glory, in nnequal times. 
Pensive, appear The fair Corinthian boasti 
Timoleon, happy temper; mild, unii firm. 
Who wept the brother while the tyrant Med, 
And equal tolhebestjthe Theban Palr,t 



WINTEK. 



197 



Whose tirtuci, in heroic con cord joiii'd, 
Their countrj- rais'd to freedom, caipirc, fame. 
He too, with whom Athenian honour siinic, 
And lelt a mass of sordid lees behind, 
Phocion the Good; in public life severe, 
To TirCue stili inexorably firm ; , 
But when, beneath his low illustrious roof. 
Sweet peace and happy wisdom smooth'd his brow, 
Not friendship softer was, nor love more kind. 
And he, the last of old Lycurgus' sons, 
The gencroue victim to that vain attempt, 
To save a totten state, Agia, who saw 
E'cD Sparta's self to servile avarice sunk. 
The two Achaian heroes close the train ; 
Aratus, who awhile relum'd the soul 
Of fondly-lingering liberty in Greece, 
And he her darling as her latest iiope. 
The gallant Fhilopcemen; who to arms 
Turo'd the luxurious pomp he could not cure; 
Or (oiling in his farm, a simple swain ; 
Or, hold and sliilful, thonderingin the field. 
Of .CTdgher front, a mishty people come . 
A race of heroes ! in Ihoio virtuous limes 
Wliich knew no staui, save that with partial liani 
Their dearest counliy they loo fondly lov'd -. 
Her better founder first, the light of Rome, 
i^uma, who soften'd her rapacious sons : 
Servius the king, who laid the solid base 
On which o'er earth the vast republic apttn 
Then the great consuls venerable rise. 
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The public FaUier" who tho piivafe queU'd, 

As on Ihe dread Iribunal Bternlj sad. 

He, whom his thankless country could noE Ion, 

Camillus, only veogeful to her foes. 

Fabcieiua, scomer of all-conquering gold ; 

And Cincionatus, awful from the plough. 

Thy willing vlcUniit Cavthsge, huraUng loose 

From all that pleading Nature could oppose, 

From a whole city's tears, by rigid faith 

Imperious call'd, and honour's dire command. 

Scipio, the gentle chief, humanely brave ; 

Who soon the rase of spofless glory van, 

And, warm in youth, to the poetic shade 

With Friendship and Philosophy retir'd, 

Tollyi whose powerful eloquence awhile 

Besfraiu'd the rapid fate of rushing Rome. 

Uiieonquer'd Cato, virtuous in estteme i 

And thou, unhappy Brutus, kind of heart ; 

Whose steady arm, by awful vu-tue urg'd. 

Lifted Ihe Roman steel against thy friend. 

Thousands, besides, the tribute of a Terse 

Demand; butwlio can count the stars of hearen? 

Who smg their influence on this lower world? 

Behold, who yonder comes ! in sober state. 
Fair, mild, and strong, as is a temal sun i 
Tis Phffibus' self, or else Ihe Manltian swain ! 
Gi-pa* Homer too appears, of daring wing, 
Parent of song I and equal by his side, 

" Jlforctis Junius Brulus. t Regultu, 
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The British Miise: jo'i'd hand in hand they walk, 

Darkling, full up the middle steep lo tame.] 

Nor absent are tliose shades, whose skilful touch 

Pathetic drew Ih' impassjon'd heart, and chwm'd 

Tranaporled Athens with the moral scene : 

Nor those who, tuneful, wak'd the enchanling lyre. 

First of your kind, society diiine ! 
Still visit thus ray nights, for you rcserv'd, 
And mount my soaring soul to thoughts like youm. 
Silence, thou lonely power I the door be thine ; 
See on the hanow'd hour that none intrude, 
Sa™ a few Chosen friends, who sometimes deign 
To bless my humble roof, with sense refin'd, 
Leaniingdigestedwell,eialtcd faith, 
Oasludied wit, and hnmour ever gay. 
Or from the Muses' bill will Pope descend, 
To raise the sacred hour, to bid it smile. 
And with the social spirit warm the heart! 
For though not sweeter his own Homer sings, 
Yet is his life the more endearing song. 

Whore art thou,Hamniond? thou, thedariingpride, 
The friend and lover of the tuneful throng ! 
Ah! why, dear youth, in all the blooming prime 
Of vernal genius, where disclosing fast 
Each active worlli, each manly virtue lay. 
Why wert thOu ravish'd from our hope so soon? 
What now avails that noble thirst of fame, 
Which stung thy fervent breast ? that treasur'd store 
Of knowledge, eariy gain'd f that eager zeal 
To serve thy country, glowing in (he band 
Of youthful patriots, who sustain her name ? 
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What now, alas ! that life-diffusing cliano 
Of sprightly wit? thatrspture for [he Muse, 
That heart of friendship, and that soul of jo/, 
Which bade with softest light thy virtues stnDe. 
Ah 1 only ahow'd, to checlc aur fond pursuits. 
And leach our humbled hopes that life is vain! 
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Or sprung eternal 
Its hfe, its lans, its proprees, 
Hence krger prospects of tht 
Would, gradual, open on ( 
And each diffusive harmom 
In full perfection to th' asti 
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;an the moral world. 
Which, though to us it seems embroil'd, mavea on 
Inhigher carder; fitted, and impeli'd. 
By Wisdom's finest hand, and issubg aU 
In general good. The sage historic Muse 
Should next conduct us through the deeps of time: 
Show us how empire grew, declin'd, and fell, 
In Bcatter'd states ; what makes the nations smile ; 
Improves their soil, and gives thero double suns; 
And why they pine beneath the brightest etdea. 
In Nature's richest lap. As thus we talk'd, 
Our hearts would bum within us, wotild inlulo 
That portion of divinity, that ray 
Of purest henvon, which lights the public soul 
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Of palriots, and of heroes. But if doom'il, 
In powerless humble fortune, to repress 
These ardent risings of the kindling soulj 
Thee, e'en superior to ambition, we 
Would karn Ave private Tirlues ; iiow to glide 
Thra' shades and plains, along the smoothest streWi 
Of rural life ; or snatdi'd away by hope. 
Through (he dim spaces o<fulvirity, 
With eameat eye anticipate those scenes 
Ofhappiness and wonder, where the mind. 
In endless growth and infinite ascent, 
Rises from slate to state, and world to world. 
But when witb these the serious thought is foil'd, 
Wcj shiftingfor relief, would play the shapes 
Of frolic fancy; and incessant form 
Those rapid pictures, that assembled traitf 
Of fleet ideas, never join'd before. 
Whence lively Wit excites to gay surprise, 
Oc folly-painting Humour, grave himself. 
Calls Laughter forth, deep-shaking every nerve. 

Meantime the village rouses up the fire J 
While, well attested, and as well believ'd. 
Heard solemn, goes the goblin story round; 
Tillsupetslitions horror creeps o'er ail 
Or, frequent in the sounding hall, they wake 
The rural gambol. Rustic mirth goes rouod , 
The ^mple joke (hat takes the shepherd's hearty 
Easily pleas'd; the long loud laugh, sincere; 
The kiss, snatcb'd hasty from the side-long maid. 
On purpose guardless, or pretendiag sleep. 
The leap, the slap, the haul; and, shook to DOtM 
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Of na^TB nrniic, the respondent dance. 
ThuB jocund fleets with them the winter-night. 

Thecityewarmsmteiise, The public haunt. 
Full of each theme, and warm with mii'd discourse, 
Hunia indistinct. The snos of riot flow 
Down the loose elremn of false enchanted joy 
To swift destruction. On the rankled soul 
The gmniiigfniy falls; and inonegulf, 
Of total rain, honour, virtue, peace. 
Friends, families, and fortune, headlong sink. 
Up spriDgs the dance along the hghtcd dome, 
Mii'd, and cvolv'd, a thousand spri^tly ways. 
The glittering court efluses erery pomp. 
The circle deepens; beam'd from gaudy robes. 
Tapers, and sparkling gems, and radiant eyes, 
A soft effulgence o'er the palace waves: 
While, a gay Insect In his summer shine. 
The fop, ligbt-fluttering, spreads hia mealy winga. 

Dread o'er the scene the ghost of Hamlet stalk" 
Othello rtigcs; poor Monimia mourns , 
And Belvidera pours her soul in Iotc. 
Tcrroralarms thebreasl; the comely tear 
Steals o'erlhe cheek: or else the Comic Muse 
Holds to the world a picture of itself. 
And raises sly the fair impartiallaugh. 
Sometimes she liiis her strain, and paints the scenes 
or feeauleons life; whate'er can deck manltind, 
Or charm the heart, in generous Bevil* shon'd. 

:nl5 
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TJiou, wlioae wisdom, solid, jet rcfin'd, 
Whose pntriot-virlues, and eonsuinm ate skill 
To touch the finer springs that move the world, 
Join'd to whate'er the Graces can bestow, 
And b1( Apollo's animating fire, 
Give thee, with pleasing; dignity, to shine 
At once the guardian, ornament, and J07, 
Of polish'd life ; peimit lie rural Muse, 
O Chesterfield! to grace with thee her song. 
Ere to tlie shades again she liombly files, 
Indulge her fonditmbition, in IDf train, 
(For every Muse has in thy train a place,) 
To mark thy yarjons full-aceoniplish'd mindi 
To mark that spirit, which, with British scorn, 
Ilcjeels th' allure ments of corrupted power; 
That elegant politeness, which excels, 
E'en in the judgment of presumptuous France, 
TlieiHiasled manners of her shining court; 
That wit, (he vivid energy of sense. 
The truth of Nature, which, with Attic point. 
And kjndwell-temper'd satire, smoalhl^keebt 
Steals through the soul, and without pain eorreoil 
Or, rising theoce with yet a brighter flame. 
O let me hail thee on some glorious day, 
When to the listening 9eiiate, iirdent, crowd 
Britannia's sons to hear her pleailed cause. 
Then dress'd by thee, more amiably fair. 
Truth the soft robe of mild persuasion wears ■ 
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Her own enllghten'd thoughts; call'd ftmnUie htart, 
Th obedient passions on thy voice attend; 
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And e'en reluclflnt party feels awhile 
Thy gracious power : as through the varied maze 
Of eloquence, nov smooth] now quick, now. Elrong, 
PralbuniH, and clear, you roll the copious flood. 

To thy lot'd hauQt relum, my happy IV^se : 
For now, behold, (he joyous winter days. 
Frosty, Euccced; and through the blue serene 
For aieht too fine, th' ethereal nitre flies ; 
Killing infeclious damps, and the spent air 
Storing afresh with elemental life. 
Close crowds the shining atmosphere j and binds 
Om' stFengthen'd bodies in its cold embrace, 
Constringent; feeds, and animates our blood ; 
Refines our spirits, through the new-strung nerres, 
In ewifler sallies darting to the brain; 
Where sits the soul, intense, collected, cool. 
Bright as the skies, and as the season keen. 

All Nature feels the renovating force 
Of Winter, only to the thoughtless eye 
In ruin seen. The frost-concoctcd glebe 
Draws in abundant vegetable soul, 
And gathers vigour for the coming' year. 
A stronger glow sits on the lively cheek 
Of ruddyfire; and luculent along 
The purer rivers flow; their sullen deeps, 
Transparent, open to the shepherd's gaxe. 
And murmur hoarser at the fixing frost. 

What art thou, froatf and whence are Ihykeen 
Derif'd, thou secret all-invading power! ^stores 

Whom e'en th' illusive fluid cannot fly ? 
Is not thy polent energy, unseen, 
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Myriads of Utile salts, orhook'd, orahap'd 
Like double wedges, and diffus'd immense 
Through water, eEirfh, anil ether? hence at eve, 
Steiun'd eager from the red horiion round, 
With the fierCG rage of Winter deep soffua'd, 
An icy gale, oft shifting, o'er the pool 
Brealhea a blue film, and in its mid career 
AtrestB the bickering stream. The loosen'd ice, 
Let down the flood, and half dissolv'd by day, 
RuslleBnimnore; but (o the aedgy bank 
Fast growa ; or gaihevB round the pointed stone, 
A crystal pavement, by lh« breath of heaven 
Cemented t5rm ; till, seiz'd from shore to shore. 

Loud rings the frozen earth, and hard reflects 
A double noise; while, at his evening walch. 
The village dog deters the nightly (hief; 
The heifer Iowa; (he distant waterfall 
Swells in the breeze; and, with the hasty ircad 
Of traveller, the hollow sounding plain 
Shakes from afar. The fuU ethereal round. 
Infinite vrorlds disclosing to the view. 
Shines out intensely keen ; and, allonecopa 
Of starry glitter, glows from pole to pole. 

From pole to pole the rigid mflueiice falls, 
Through (he still night, incessant, heavy, strong;, 
And aeizes Nature last. It freezes on; 
Till morn, late risuig o'er the drooping world, 
Lifts her pale eye unjoyona. Then appears 
The various labour of the sUent night: 
Prone (romthe dripping eave, and dumb cascade, 
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Whose idle torrcDta oqIj Be«ai to roar 
The pendent icicle; Iha frost-work fair, 
Wbeie transient hues, and fancied figures rise[ 
Wide spouted o'er the hill, the frozen brook, 
AUvId tract, told gleaming on the mom; 
The forest bent beneath theplurny n-aye; 
And bj the frost refin'd the whiter snow, 
Incmsled hard, and sounding- to the tread 
Of earl; shepherd, as he pensive seeks 
His pining flock; or from the mountain-top, 
Pleas'd with the slippery surface, swift descend! 

On bf itheome frolics bent, the yoothful swains, 
While every work of man is laid at rest. 
Fond o'er the river crowd, in various sport 
And revelry dissolv'd ; where miiing glad, 
Happiestof all the train! the raptra'd boy 
Lashes the whirling top. Or, where the Rhine, 
Branch'doul, in many alongcajialeitends. 
From every province swarming, void of care, 
Batatia rushes forth; and as they sweep, 
On sounding skates, a thousand different ways, 
to circling poise, swift as the winds, along. 
The then gay land is.madden'd all to jay. 
Nor less the northern courts, wide o'er the snow, 
Pour a new pomp. Eager, on rapid sleda. 
Then- vigorous youth in bold contention wheel 
The long-resounding course. Meantime, to raise 
The manly strife, with highly-bkioming charms, 
Flueird by the season, Scandinavia's dames, 
OrRussia'sbuiomdaughters, glow around. 

Pure, quick, and sportful, is the wholesome day 
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fi.iT Mfmn i-.lam'd. Hie horizontal sun, 
braau «r tlie south, hangs Bt his utmost roonj 
Ana, ineffectual, slriltes the gelid cliff- 
His azure gless the mountain still laaintaine, 
Nur feels the feeble touch. Perhaps the vale 
ReJents a while to (he reflected caj ; 
Or from the forest falls the clustcr'd snow. 
Myriads of geme, that in the waving gleam 
Gay twinkle ac they scatter. Thick around 
ThunderB the sport of those, who with the gun 
And dog impatient bounding at (he shot, 
Worse than the Season, desolate the fields; 
, And, adding to the ruins of the year, 
DistroBs (he footed or the feather'd game. 

But what is this ? Our infant Winter su.kl, 
Divested of his grandeur, should oureje 
Astonish'd shoot into the frigid zoae; 
Where, for relentless months, cootiniiid Night 
Holds o'er the glittering waste her s(arry reign. 

There, through the prisonof unbounded wilds, 
Barr'd by the hand of N.ituve from escape, 
Wide roams the Kussian esile. Nought around 
Strikes his-sad eye hut deserts lost in snow; 
And heavy-loaded groves; and solid floods. 
That stretch, athwart the solhary vast, 
Their icy horrors to thefrOBenmaiu; 
And cheerless towns far-distant, never bless'd. 
Save when its annual course (he caravan 
Bends to the golden coast of rich Cathay,* 

* The old name for CIdna. 



'^^ WINTER. 

With news of hiimaQ-kiad, Yet there lift' glo»! ; 
Vet cherish'd there, beneath the shining waiite, 
The furry nations harbour: tipp'd with jel, 
Fair ermincf, spotless as the suons the; press ', 
SabTeSf of glossy blacky aikd dark-embronn'd. 
Or beauteous frenk'd with many a mingled hue, 
Thousands besides, the cosdy pride of courts. 
There warm together press'd, the trooping deer 
Sleep on the nev-rall'n snows; and, scarce bis h 
Rnjs'd o'er the heapy wreath, the branching elk 
Lies slumbermg sullen in the white abyss. 
The ruthless hunter wants nor dogs nor toils ; 
Nor with the drend of sounding bows he drives 
The fearful flying race; with pond'rous clubs. 
As weak against the mountaia heaps they push 
Hieir beating breast in tain, and piteous bray, 
He lays them quivering on th" ensanguiu'd snowi 
And with loudehoute, rejoicing, bears them bom 
There through the piny forest halfahsorpt. 
Rough tenant of these shades, the shapeless bear 
With danghng ice all horrid, stalks forlorn ; 
Slow-pac'd, and soiu^r as the storms increase. 
He makes his bed beneath th' inclement drift. 
And, with Btem patience, scorning weak coraplai 
Hardens his heart against assaiiiog want. 

Wide o'er the spacious regions of the north. 
That see Bootes urge his tardy wain, 
A boisterous race, by frosty Caurus* pierc'd. 
Who little pleasure know, and fear no pain, 

■ The Jforth-ujcst mind. 
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Prolific swarm. They oncerelom'd (he flame 
Of lost mankind b polish'd slavery sunk ; 
Drove martiiil horde on horde,*, with dreadful swe. 
Resistless rushing o'er ih' enfeebled south, 
And gase the vanquish'd world another form. 
Notsuch the sons ofLapland: wisely they 
DespS«e th' insensate harliarous trade of war; 
They ask no more than simple Nature gives, 
They love their mountains, and enjoy then' storms 
No false desires, no pride-created wants. 
Disturb the peacefid current of their time i 
And through the restless erer-tortur'd maie 
Of pleasure, or ambition, bid It rags. 
Their rein-deer form their riches. These, their ten 
Their rohes, their beds, and all tlieir homely weal 
Supply, their wholesome fare, and cheerful cups 
Obsequious at their call, the docile tribe 
Yield lo the sled their neclfs, and whirl them swift 
O'er hill and dale, heap'd into one espanse 
Of marbled snow, as far aa eye can sweep. 
With a blue crust of ice unbounded glaz'd. 
By dancing mcteora then, that ceaseless shake 
A waring blaze refracted o'er the heavens, 
And vivid moons, and stars that keener play 
With double lustre from the glossy waste ; 
t'en in the depth of polar night, they fin^ 
A wondrous day : enough to light the chase. 
Or guide their daring steps to Finland fairs. 

Wish'd Spring returns ; and from the hazy Boutl 
Whiledim Aurora slowly moves before, 

14 " The icandertng Scylhianda-ii. 
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The wdcDiBeaun,juEtTergmgup at first. 
By small degrees eitends the swelling cuive; 
Till seen at Insf for gdy rejoicing months. 
Still round and ronnd, his spiral course he winds ; 
And as he nearly ft -iS his flaming orb, 
Wheels up again, and re-ascends the sity. 
In thatglad season, from iheloliesand floods, 
■ Where pure Niemi'a' fairy mountains rise, 
And, fring'd with roses, Xengliol rolls his stream. 
They draw the copious fry. With these, at eve, 
They, cheerful loaded, to their tents repair; 
Where, all day long in useful cares employ'd, 
Their kind unhlemish'd wives the fire prepare 
Thrice happy race ! by poverty secur'd 
From legal plunder and rapacious power : 
In whom fell interest never yet has sowd 
The seeds of vice: whose spotless swains ne'er knew 
Injurious deed; nor, blasted by the breath 

* M de Mtmpertuis, ire liU book on Ihe Figure .of 
the Earth, after having dfscribed the beautiful lake 
end moanlain of Maai, in Lapland, iaT/3," JfVomlkit 
height we had opportanilT/ jOTa-oi limes to see those va~ 
pours risefiom the take lofticft the people of the caitn- 
Iry eail Hallios, and uiMcb they deem to be the guor- 
dianspirils of the mountains. fPehad been frighted 
loilh elories of bears that haunled this place, but lato 
iwne. It seemed rather a plane of resort for faoics and 
getai, than beari." 

IThesame author obsenei, •' I was mirprised to see 
-vpimJhe bonks of this river (the Tengtio) roscj nf as 
Jiveli/ a red as otiy that are in our gardais." 



WINTER. ^ 

Of faithless love, their blooming dHUghters wo. 
StiU pressing on beyond Tornea'a lake, 
And Hecia flaming through a waste of snow. 
And fnrtbest Greenland, to the pole itself. 
Where, failiog gradual, life at ' jgth goes out. 
The Muso eipaiids her solitary flight ; 
And, hovering o'er the wild stupendoas scene, 
Beholda new seaa beneath artolher slty.* 
Thron'd in his palace of cerulean ice, 
Here Winter holds hb unrejolciug court; 
And through his au-y hall, the loud misrule 
Of driving tempest is for ever heard ; 
Here the grim tyrant mEditates his wrath ; 
Here aims his winds with all-sobduing frost ; 
Moulds his fierce hail, and treasures up his snoH-s, 
With which he now oppresses half the globe. 

Thence, wlndiug eastward to the Tartar's coRSi 
She siveeps the howlmg margin of the main ; 
Where undissolving, from the first of time, 
Snows swell on snows amazing to the sky ; 
And icy mountains high on mountains pil'd. 
Seem to the shivering sailor from afar, 
Shapeless and white, an atmosphere of clouds. 
Projected huge, and horrid, o'er the surge, 
Alps frown on Alps J or rushing hideous down, 
As if old chiLos was again retnrn'd, 
Wide-rend thedcep, and shake the solid pole. 
Ocean itseJf no longer can resist 
The binding; fury; but, In al] its rage 
Of tempest taken by the boundless frost, 

" The other hemispkert. 
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U many a falliom to the boMom chaia'd. 
And bid lo roat no more : a bleak eipamiv 
Shagg'd o'er with wavy rodis, chferieBS, and void 
Of every life, tliat from the dreary months 
FUea consclons sonthward. Miserable Ihey I 
Who, here entangled in the gathering lee. 
Take their last look of the descending sun: 
Wliile, full of death, and fierce with tenfold frost, 
The long, long night, incumbent o'er their heads. 
Falls horrible. Such was the Briton's* fate. 
As with first prow, (what have not Britoas doc'd () 
He for the passage sought, attempted since 

By jealous Nature with elernaJ bars. 
In these fell regions, in Arzitia caught, 
And to the stony deep his idle ship 
Immediate seai'd, he with his hapless crew. 
Each full exerted at his several task, 
Froze into statues ; to the cordage glued 
The sailor, and the pilot to the helm. [slream 

Hard by these sliores, where scarce his freezing 
Rolls the wild Oby, hve the last of men ; 
And half enliven'd by the distant sun, 

Here human Nature wears its rudest form. 
Deep from the piercing season sunk in caves, 
Here by dull fires, and with unjoyous cheer. 
They waste the tedious gloom. Immers'd in furs. 
Doze the gross race. Nor sprightly jest, nor long. 



WINTER. *** 

Nor tiinderness thej know ; nor aught of life, 
Beyond the kindred bears that slalk without. 
Till morn at length, her roses drooping all, 
Sheds a long twilight brightening o'er their fields. 
And calls the quiver'd savage to the chase. 

What cannot actiTB government perform, [shores. 
New-moulding man f Wide-atretdiing from theao 
A people satage from remotest fcie, 
A. hugo neglected empire, one vast mind. 
By heaTen inspir'd, from Gothic darkness call'd. 
Immortal Peter' first of roonarchs ! he 
His stubborn country tara'd, her rocks, her fens, 
Her floods, her seas, her ill-submitting sons; 
And while the fierce barbarian he subdued. 
To more exalted soul he rais'd the Man. 

Te shades of ancient heroes ! ye who toil'd 
Throngh long successite ages to build up 
A labouringplan of state, behold at once 
The wonder done ! behold tlie matchless prince ! 
Who left hia native throne, where reign'd till then 
A mighty shadow of unreal power ; 
Who greatly spurn'd the slothful pomp of courlBj 
And roamjngevery land, ineveryport 
His sceptre laid aside, with glorious hand 
[iDwearied, plying the mechanic tool, 
Gatber'd the seeds of trade, of useful arts, 
Of civil wisdom, and of martial ckill. 
Charg'dwiththe stores of Europe, home he goes! 
Then cities rise amid th' illumin'd waste ; 
O'er joyless deserts smiles the rural reign; 
rar-disfant flood to flood is social join'd; 
Th' astonisird Eiiiine hears the Baltic roar; 
14* 
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Proud nivies ride on seas Ihat never foam'd 
With daring keel before^ and armies stretch 
Each way their dazzling files, repressing here 
The frantic Alexander of the north, 
And awing- there stern Othman's shrinking sons 
Sloth flies the land, and Ignorance, and Vice, 
Of old dishonour proud J it glows around, 
Taught b7 the rojal hand that rous'd the whole, 
One scene of arts, of arms, of rising trade ; 
Forwhat his wisdom plann'd, and power enforc'd, 
More potent still, his great esample show'd. 

Muttering, thewmdsat eve, with blunted poini, 
3low hollow blnsleriag from Iho south. Subdued, 
The frost resolves into a trickling (haw. 
Spotted the raountains shine; looee, sleet descends, 
4nd floods the country round. The rivers swell. 
Of bonds impatient. Sudden from the hills. 
O'er rocks and woods, in broad brown cataracts, 
A thousand snow-fed torrents shoot atonce; 
And, where they rush, the wide-resounding plain 
Is left one slimy waste. Those sullen seas. 
That wash'd th' ungenial pole, will rest no more 
Beneath the shackles of the mighty norths 
But, rousing all their waves, resistless heave. 
And barkl the lengthening roar continuous rans 
Athwart the rifled deep: atonce it bursts. 
And piles a thousand mountains to the clouds. 

IH fares the bark with trembling wretches charg'd, 
That, tost amid the floating fragments, moors 
Beneath (he shelter of an icy isle, 
Whileuighto'envhclms thegea, and horror loolts 
More h&.rible. Can human force endure 
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Th' assembled mischiefs that besiege^lhem round? 
Heart gnawing hunger, fainting weariness, 
TLe roar of winds and wayes, the crush of ice, 



Now ceasing, n 



w'dwith louder r» 



Andlio dire echoes bellowing round the main. 
More to embroil the deep, Leviathan 
And his unwieldy tram, it. dreadful sporf, 
Tempest the loosen'd brine ; while through the gloon 
Fai, from the bleak inhospitable shore. 
Loading the winds, is heard the hungry howl 
Of famish'd monaterg, there awaiting wrecks. 
Yet Providence, that ever-waking eye ' 
Loohs down with pity on the feeble toil 
Of liiorlals lost to hope, and lights them safe. 
Through all this dreary labyrinth of fate. 

Tia done ! dread Winter spreads his latest glooms 
And reigns treroendoas o'er the conquer'd year. 
How dead the vegetable kingdom lies ! 
How dumb the tuneful ! horror wide extends 
His desolate domain. Behold, fond man ! 
See here thy pictured life ; pass some few years. 
Thy flowering Spring, thy Summer's ardent strengtl 
Thy sober Aotunm fading into age, 
And pale concluding Winter comes at last. 
And shuts the scene. Ah ! whither now are fled 
Those dreams of greatness ? Hiose unsolid hopes 
Of happiness f those longings after fame? 
Those restless cares ? those busy bustling days ? 
Those gay-spent, festive nights? those veerii 

tlioughts, 
Lost between good aid ill, that shar'd thy life? 
All now are vanish'd ! Vu'tue sole survives. 
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Immortal never-faiimg friend of Man, 
His guide to happiness on high. And see' 
lie come, the glorious morn! the second birth 
Of heaven and earth ! awakening Nature htars 
The new-creating word, and starts to life. 
In erery beighten'd form ; from pain and death 
For eter free. The great eternal scheme, 
InToIving all, and in a perfect whole 
Uniting, as the prospect wider spreads, 
To reason B eye cefin'd clears np apace. 

YeTBinlywise! ye blind presumptuous ! now 
Confounded in the dust, adore lliat Power, 
And Wisdom oft arraign'd: see now the cause, 
Why unassuming' worth in secretliv'd. 
And died, neglected : why the good man's share 
In life was gall and bitterness of soul : 
Why Ihe lone widow and her orphans pin'd 
In starving solitude ; whilelusury, 
In palaces, lay straining her low thought. 
To form unreal wants : why heaven-horn Iruili, 
And moderation fair, wore (lie red marks 
Of superstition's scourge ; why licens'd pain, 
That cruel spoiler, that embosom'd foe, 
Embitter'd all our bliss. Ye good di; ^ress'd ! 
Tenobtefew! who herounbending stand 
Beneath life's pressure, yet bear up awhile. 
And what your bounded view, which only saw 
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J. HESE, as they «hange,ALMiOHTY Father! thesi 
Are but the varied Goi>. The rolling- year 
IsfuUofTHBB. Forth in the pleasing Spring 
Tut beauty walks, thy tenderness and love 
Wide flush the fields ; the softening; ah; is balm j 
Echo the mountains round; the forest smiles; 
Acd every sense, and every heart is joy. 
Then comes thy glory mthe Summer-months, 
With light and heat refulgent. Then thy sun 
Shoots full perfection through the swelling: year: 
And oft THY VOICE in dreadful thunder speaks : 
And oft at dawn, deep noon, er tailing eve, 
Ev brooks and groves, in hoUow-iriiiBpering gales. 
Thy bounty shines in Autumn unconfin'd, 
j&id spreads a common feast for all that lives. 
In Winter, awful THOtri with clouds and stonns 
Around Thee thrown, tempest o'er tempest roll'd, 
Majestic darkuKis! on the whirlwind's wing, 
Hiding Bubhme, TnotJ bidst the world adore, 
And bumWest Nature with thi northern blast. 

Mysterloui ound! what skiU, what force divine, 
Deep felt, in these appear ! a simple train. 
Yet so delightful mix'd, with saeh kind art 
Such beauty and beneficence combin'd; 
Shade, unp^eiv'd, so softening into shade J 
And all so forming an harmonious whole i 
That, as they still succeed, they ravish slilL 



